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Tet the Nord ef CH R 1 ST dwell in you richly in all Wiſ- 
dom; teaching and admoniſbing one another in Pſalms, 
and Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, fi inging with Grace in 
your Hearts to the LO R D. Col. iii. 16, 


Speaking to yourſelves in Pſalms, and Hymns, and Spirithwl : 


Songs, finging and making Melody in your Heart to the 
LORD. Eph. v. 19. 


Worthy is the LAMB that was ſlain, to receive Power, 
and Riches, and Wiſdom, and Strength, ond nour, 
and 2. and Bleſſing. Rev. v. 2 


SS 0 HS 0:Y 1 | 
- Printed by HENRY Cock; and | 
Sold at the Lock-Hoſpital, near Hyde-Park-Corner, | 
MDCCLAYAL 


1 


— E 1 — 


0 * T is a true Obſervation I have 
2 ſomewhere met with, that 
* there is no Part of divine 
Worſhip in which we more 
| IN reſemble the Saints in Light, 
+ n we are ſinging the Praiſes of ou® 
G05. As this is ſo delightful an Exerciſe 
to all truly ſerious Perſons, I can't but 
think that every Attempt to render it as 
edifying as poſſible, will be acceptable. 


The Pfalmiſt ſays, Pf. xlvii. 7. Sing 
ye Praiſes with Underſtanding. But this can 
not be done where the Song. aboundeth. 
with Phraſes, either abſtruſe in themſelves, 
or beyond the Capacities of the Generality, 


Again, it muſt be allowed there are Mat- 
ters of private Judgment and mere Opinion, 
concerning which it is far better to in and 
let think, than to diſpute 3 theſe ſhould not 
appear, if by any Means they can be avoid 
ed, in a Book, chiefly defigned for Social 
Worſhip : for we cannot join as we ought 
in Teaching and admoniſhing one another in 
| Pjalms and Hymns and ſpiritual Songs, if 
they are mix'd with any Subject Matter for: 
Difference and Diſputation. 7 


(ir) 

Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed 
for any Part of Worſhip be right, that is 
not laid upon the true Faundation tar all 
the Praiſe thit ſhall aſcend untò dur God, 
now and for ever, even CHRIST Jzsus 
THE Richrious. In this -Reſpeſt we 
muſt ſay, Orher | Foundation can no Mey tay, 
"than that is laid, which is FE S U 5 
CHRIST, 1 Cor. iii. 11. Hence it is, 
that the Pfalms of David are -{q tranſcen- 
' dently delightfu] ; they are full of CRASH. 
Pavid tells us, Pf. Klo. 1. His Tongue 
was the Pen of @ ready Writer, becauſe he 
pale of the Things he made touching the 
| King, And our Hymns, as well as our 

Prayers and Sermons, if not made touching 

this everlaſting King, are no better than 

Nadab and Abihu's  flrange Fire, an Abo- 
| mination to the LORD. Whatſozver ye da 
in Word or Deed, do all inthe Name of the 
Lok p JESsus, giving Thanks to GOD and 


the Father by Him, Col. iii. 17. 


| Firſt then, I have endeayoured to ſelect 
| fuch Hymns, as may be moſt Uſeful for 
| Fdification in reſpe& of Plaineſs and Sim- 
|  plicity of Erbes Hon. Not but 0% many 
will think I have not ſucceeded in this Point, 
and that there are expreſſions here and 
there as abſtruſe as if they were written in 


Arabic. But let n turn to 
55 2 ie a” of 
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1 Cor. ii. 14. and there they will find the 
true Reaſon why they don't underſtand 
them, namely, becauſe they are the very 
Words, or have a very near Relation to the 
very Words of that divine Book which was 
given by the Inſpiration of the Spirit of G0 D. 
In order to guide ſuch, I have put Mar- 

ginal References where I have thought 
needful, to keep them, if haply they may 

be kept, from deſpiſing the Words of Gop- 
himſelf, and. ignorantly fall into the griev- 
ous Sin of. ridiculing the Scriptures. But 
theſe may be alſo uſeful for others, and if 
rightly attended to, will point out many 
very edifying Paraphraſes in various Parts 
of this Book upon the ſacred Text. 


2dly, I have endeavoured to avoid in- 
ſerting any thing that could tend to doubt 
ful Diſputations, therefore have contrived: 
as far as poſſible in collecting this little 
Volume, to lay aſide all thoſe: Notions about 
Non- Eſſentials, concerning which, the beſt © 
People have and do differ, that with one= 
Heart, as well as one Voice, all Chriſtians - 
may join in the Praiſes of our common 
Loxp ——1I fay all Chriftians, for Funda- 
mentals there are we muſt inſiſt upon, which 
if any Man doth not maintain and believe, 
ve cannot allow him to be a Chriſtians. 


Az, © Therefore: 


Prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man, 
together with the moral Refitude of His 


Therefore the Deift, muſt not be fur- 


Nature, the Sufficiency of Reaſon, and of the 
Light of Nature, and every other Article 


And Circumſtance of the -Tyfde! Creed, 'ut- 
| ferly expunged. 
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of Mahomet look upon as 375 Bible: 


The Arian will be much appointed, if 


; he expects to find any thing herein, that 


in the leaft countenances the Nonſenſe as 

well as the Blaſphemy of a created God, or 
one Sentiment that tends to eclipſe the 
glorious Beams of the SELF-EXISTENE 


| Bbw or R1GHTEOUSNESS. 


The Socinian and Mahometan muſt re- 
nounce their Koran, before they will be 
able to look upon the Great Propbet, JIxsus 
of NAZARETH, as TUMANUEL, Goh 
WITH US, a Truth that lies. at the Root 
of Chr it ianity, "PIE Tr tau ght wks Il 


fu. this Book. 


As for Papiſts, either 2 ed or rim 


e will find nothing about the ae 
TY 


Koran, from the Arabic * to read, Nonifies 
4 Book, The Koran is that Book which the en 
which carre- 


ſponds with the Socinian riters in allowing JESUS 


to be a Prepbet, and no more. R 


w 


— 


emi) 
of Works, either | before. or after Juſti Gras 


tion, but the Mbole of the Salvation of 
Sinners is aſcribed to the AMonement and 
Merit of the Blood and Righteouſneſs of x- 
HovA in our Nature, imputed and applied, 
thro? Faith, to the Sinner's Heart and Con- 
Kience, juſtifying his Perſon, and renew- 
ing and ſanctifying his Nature, thro" the 
Operation of the Hor y Sp1R+T,, of which 
he is theeby made a Fartaker. 


HFence the eee muſt exped but lit- 
tle Contentment in peruſing, the following 
Hymns, for they maintain, that without Ho- 
lineſs (perſonal Holineſs, wrought in the 
Soul 18 a Believer, by the SPIRIT or GoD, 
delivering him from the Dominion, and 
from the Love of all Sin, whether inward 
or'outward) no Man ſball ſee the Lord. 


Nor will the mere Formaliſt, whatever, 
outward Profeflion he makes, whether 
 Churchman or Diſſenter, have much Taſte 
for theſe e of Sion 3 for 1 main- 
tain- 


No outward 25 orms can wake us hed 
The Leproſy ties deep wülbin. 1 


Hal, As due Care is kin to mike thi 
auler wm _ deen as N as po 
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(vii) 
ſible, ſo thou wilt find, gentle Reader, 


(and mayſt thou find its Power and Sweetneſs 


in thy Soul) that J=sus the Great High 


Prieſt and bleſſed Apoſtle of our Profeſſion, is 


the grand Subject (either mediately or im- 
-mediately) of every Song, as He. doubtleſs 
is of the whole Revelation of Gop — the 
F et: mony of Fefus 1 is the Spirit of Prophecy, 
Rev. xix.. 10. He is the Way, the Truth,. 
and the Life; none can come to the Father, 
but by Him, John xiv. 6. CHRIST 7 
all and in all; Col. iii. 1 1. He is the ALPHA 


and Ou EGA, the FIRST and LasT ; the 
BEGINNING and END, Rev. i. 8. xxi. 6. 
He therefore, in. the Unity of the Eternal 
Go DHEA D, together with the Father and 
the Holy Spirit, three divine Perſons in one 
Self exiſtent JE HOoVAH; is the Gop of the 


Chriſtians.. To this glorious. Loa p GOD of 
Heaven and Earth, may we be enabled to 
ſing Praiſes with Underſtanding! and to the 
Harmony of our Voices, add that of our 
Hearts and Lives]! May theſe maintain a 
- happy Concord with. the. Word and Will of 
Chriſt Feſus J. until we meet before the 
Throne of Gop and the Lams, and with 
an inuumerable Company of bleſſed Angels and 
the Spirits of juſt Men made perfeft, ſhout. 
forth the never ending Praiſes of Him that 
was dead, and is alive again, and hath re- 
deemed. us unto G0 ty: bis. Blood. So be 
it, Lox p Jesvs ! — and Amen. 
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Come let us anew our Journey purſue 90 
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Deep in the Duſt before thy Throne — 105 


Ere I ſleep for every Favour, Mo +." 


Father .how bright thy Glory ſhines — 4 
From all that dwell below the Skies — 40 
Father I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee — 74 
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Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt.— 143 


117 
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 How'glorious the Lamb 
He dies, the friend of Sinners dies ——— 
" Hoſanna to ſeſus on High — 


1 will lay. me down to ſleep 
Join all the glorious Names 

Jeſus Thou art my Righteouſneſs 
Jeſu let thy pitying Eye —— 


Jeſu lover of my Soul 


CONTENTS. 


Sod of my Salvation hear 
Glory be to God on high 


God of all Grace and Majeſty - ) htm, 


— 24 ; 


God is King, ye Lands rejoice | —— 


Hark the Herald Angels fing — 
Head of the Church Triumphant; 
Hail the Day that ſees Him riſe  —— 
He comes] He comes ! the Judge ſevere 


Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord — 

How fad our State by Nature iCĩeskk(- .- 
Happy the Heart where Graces reign 
How heavy is the Night — 
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How ean we adore or worthily praiſe 
Holy Lamb who Thee receive 


Hark dull Soul how ev'ry Thing 
Hither ye Poor, ye Sick, ye Blind I 
Fail Thou once deſpifed Jeſus 1 
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Jeſus my All to Heaven is gone 8 


Jeſu Friend of Sinners hear —— 


Jeſus the all reſtoring Word — 


Jeſus the all atoning Lamb 


Jeſus Lord we look to Thee — ——— 


Jeſus attend, Thyſelf reveal — 


Jeſu we hang upon thy Word — 


— 


5 Lord and God of Heav nly Powers qu 
Lord if now Thou paſſeſt by. mea 


Lord if thou the Grace impart — 
Lo He comes with Clouds deſcending: 
Love divine all Love-excelling — 


Ho ! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh .— }. 


. 7 


10 a * * 4434'S 
— — 


— — 


CONTENPS. 


Lord where mall guilty Souls retire 56 
Light of thofe * dreary Puening— 27 
Lord we are vile, conceived: in Sa el 84 
Let Earth and Heav'n agree ]mͤ - 92 
Long have we ſat beneath the Sound ' 100 
Lord of the Worlds above ' [ 108 
Lord we come before T hee no — 120 


Meet and right it 15 5 to ing — n 53 
My drowſy Pow'rs why fleep 3 yeſo = - 64 
My Soul repeat his Praiſe ——., 115 


Now to the Pow r of God ſepreme — 
No farther go to-night but ſtay | — 56 


— — 2 — 


O for an Heart to praiſe my God — 3 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe „ 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe = 
O tell me no mare. _ , — 
O Saviour, Thou thy Myſteries . ogg 
Oar Lord is riſen from the Dead 37 
O come thou wounded Lamb of Gd — 42 
O Love divine how ſweet thou art 43 

Of him who did Salvation bring — 97 
O Thou in whom the Gentil es truſt — 99 
O God how endleſs is thy Love ——— 8 
O let thy Love our Hearts conflrain —— 116 
O Lord incline thy gracious Ear 
Out of the Depth of Self Deſpair 


Praiſe be to the Father given — 9 
Praiſe the Lord 'tis good to raiſe — 67 
Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Deſpair —— 82 
Praile the Lord who reigns 255 — 88 


Rejoice, the Lord his King — — 9 
Rejoice-evermore with Angels above — 12 
Riſe my Soul adore thy Maker ww 54 
Riſe my Soul and ftretch.thy Wings —— 56 
Raiſe your Triumphant Songs —— 


"© #8: F& 6. ; j £ 


— 
— 
— : 


—_— —— 


. — 
— — 
REES 57 


— 
-_ oy — — 
_ — Debs me 2 


— 9 
— — — 
ED ů — 


— 
——— ———— ——— —— — 


CQNTENTS. wa 
Page 


= what obey the Goſpel 1 W. rd 6 
Sons of Men hehold from far — .- 24 
Shout to the Lord, and Jet our Joys 847 
Sweet is the Mem'ry of thy Grace —— 66 
Son of God, thy Hleſſing grant 77 
Sweet is the Work O God our King —— 106 
Salvation, O the joyful Soup TY MP 


Saviour and can it be — 142 
Sole Self. exiſtin ing C oy moſt Fligh | — | 144 


The Lord N war pepe — 10 
Thou hidden Love of . Height. 33 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe ——. 6 
Thee we adore eternal Name 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears — 
The Lord of Earth and Sky . £ 
ll us O Women, we woy'd know 15 | 
his is the Day the Lord hath made 165 
Thou dear Ir Redeemer, dying Lamb — 113 
To God the only wiſe — 118 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 121 
»Tis finiſh? d, che Redeemer ſaid 123 
The Lord ſupplies his People's Need 124 


> 


Thou God of glorious Majeſty — 138 


hou Jeſu art our ing Ter ee 14 


"03 


When with wy Mind devouty prek . iQ - 


World adieu ! thou real cheat awww 30 


We give immortal Praiſe — 18 
With ßery Serpents greatly pain d — 9 
We magnify-thy Grace, O Lord #7 

i 


With; yore meditate the Gracdsfe fi 


Ye Servants of God your Maſter proclaim 39 ; 
Ye Servants of God, whoſe diligent Care 562 
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ISAIAH, LV. Ver. x; dec. 


I. 
O | ey'ry one that thirts, draw nigh, 
(Tis op invites the fallen Race) 
Mercy and free Salvation buy, 
2 Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel- Grace. 
II. 
Come to the living Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Call, 
Return, ye weary Wand'rers, home, 
And find my 5 Grac reach'd out to all, 
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III. 
See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe 1 _ 
For you in healing Streams it rolls; 

Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ye 8 Sin- ſick Souls. 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon, and Peace, in IEsus find. 
HYMN II. 
VENI CREATOR. 
De 
ME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,“ 
With all thy quiek'ning Pow'rs, _ 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
In thef&cold Hearts of ours. 
Fa: 
Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our. Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal 698 „ 2 
In vain we tune our formal Songs; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe Lis 
Hoſannas languiſ on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies. n 
| 1 
Dear Lox D!] and ſhall) we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate; 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us fo great? 


ME: 


0 


Py 


3 3 


Come, holy Spirit, heavy”; Dove, II 
With all thy y quick'ning Pow «ET 

Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 47-5 
And that ſhall kindle | e 


* — 


HYMN III. 


Ps A LN Ie, 4 


4 —— 
0 For an Heart to 1 1 my Gov! 1 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, 
An Heart that's ſprinkled with the Blood 
So freely ſpilt for me ! 
II. 


An Heart reſign'd, balaiie meek, 

My _ edeemer? 8 Fhrape 15 

Where on 5 CHRIST is heard to peak, f 
E - 


Where SUS rei ns alone. Wy 
II. 1 EB 
An humble, lowly: contrite Heart, 
Beheving, true, and clean, h 
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part. 
From Him that dwells within.$ 
An Heart in ev'ry I hought renew 5 I 
And filPd with Love divine, WY 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, . 
A Copy, LokD, 2 th Thine. EY 


* 


Thy tender Heart is Ail the met. 
And melts at human Woe: 

Jesv, for Thee, diſtteſt I am, - 
I want thy Love to know. 


| * Heb. X, 22, 1 Pet; i 184 * T. Jos xxii. 22. 
$ 2 Cor, xiii. 5, 1 Heb. xili. 8. 


141 


VI. 


My Heart, Thou know'ſt can never reſt 


Till Thou create my Peace, 

*F ill of mine Eden re-poſſeſt, 
From Self, and Sin, I ceaſe. 

| „% TOs ons 

Fhy Nature, gracious LoRD, impart, 
ne quickly from above,“ 

Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new, beſt Name of Love. 


HYMN IV. 


Gop glorious, and Sinners ſaved. 


Pad e d ders ef ines“ 
Known thro' the Earth by thouſand Signs; 
By thouſand thro? the Skies. 

> AE. Lite or 
Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power, 
Their Cans ſpeak thy Skill: | 
And on the Wings of ev'ry Hour 
We read thy Patience ſtill. 
N I 
But when we view thy great Deſign 
To ſave rebellious Worms; 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſion join 
In their divineſt Forms: ; 
I. 
Here the whole PEI T is known, 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs _ 


F Which 
Rev. ii. 17. PER! 


23 


Which of the Glories ee U 
The Juſtice or the (rages 5. fn. 
V. 7 
Now the full Gloties c of the a 
Adorn the heavenly Plains, 
Bright Seraphs learn ons 8 gels” - 
And try their choiceſt Strains. 
VI. a 
O, may 1 ſome hats Part 0 
In had immortal Song; 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Love command my Tongue. 


t l NV. 


Ps ALM lxxxix, 14, 15, 16, 17, 


1. 

O What mall 40 my dariobn to a 
Sofaithful, and true, ſo plenteous in Grace; | 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 

The weakeſt Believer, that We mee kim f 


11 
How happy the Man, whoſe Heart | is ſet fee, 
The People that ean be joyful in Thee! 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
And ſtill they — of Ixsus- $ Grace: 
[ 


Their daily Delight ſhall be in thy Name, 
They ſhall, as their Right, thy Righteowſneſs 
(claim : 

Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
| (thy Blood, 

Bold all they 12 in t che Preſence ofGov.. 
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F or chica art their Boaſt, their Glueyfind Pow” r, 
And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad Hour, 


My Soul's new Creation, a Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation, chat lifts up my Head, 


V. 
Yea, Loan I ſhall 2 the Bliſs of thine own, 
Thy Secret tome ſhall ſoon be made known: 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs, I Joy fhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that Believe. 


HYMN VI. 
INVIT ANI N. 
ee 

INNERS, obey the Goſpel-Word, 
Haſte to the Supper of your LoRD, 


Be wiſe to know your gracious * 
All Things are each come away 


0 Rady the Father i is to own, | 


And kiſs his late returning Son ; BE 
Ready the loving Savioun ſtands, 


And ſpreads for you his omg Hands. 


AI 1 


Ready the Spirit of his Love 


Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 
T apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you. Sons of Gop. * 


Ready for you the ae wait, 


To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate: | 
Wks their Harps, they long to praiſe / 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 


Luke xiv. 16. 5 Luke xv. 20. | Ez. xi. 19. 
2 Cor. i. 22, 1 Luke xv. 7. 


Jo 


Jes ESUS 1s worth Iv to receive 


01 
Come, then ye Sinners to your Lorn, 
To Happineſs in CxrIsT:Teftor'd :; 


His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 
The Plenitude of Goſpel-Grace:. 4 


H Y M N VII. 
Rev. iv. 11. and v. re 1 
15 


Ou. let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 

But all their Joys are one; | 

3 

Worthy the Lams that fy ds they cry, 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lams, our - Hearts reply, 


For he Was fain e 
23 | 


Honour and Pow'r divine; 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
1 
The whole. Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name | 
Of Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the LAMB: 
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HYMN VIII. 
Natiuity of CHRIST. 
| | „ 
ARE the Herald-Apgels fing, 
1 Glory to the new-born King 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
God and Sinners reconcil'd. 
= 
Joyful all ye Nations riſe, _ 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies; 
With th' angelic Hoſt proclaim, 
© ' CHRIST is born in Bethlehem +: 
FEE I. 
CHrRrisT by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
CHRIS the everlaſting Lord! 
Late in Fime behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin's Womb. . 
| E OY 
Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Diety ! / 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t'appear. . 
JIEsus our EMMANUEL here. 5 
V N 


Hail the Heav'n- born Prince of Peace! 


Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 

Light and Life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with Healing in his Wings! 

VI. 

Mild he lays his Glory by, 

Born that Men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born fo glve them ſecond Birth. 


+ Luke ii, 10, 11: F If, vi. 24. 
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VII. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home: 
Riſe the Woman's conquering, Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent. Head. 
VIII. 
Adam's Likeneſs. now efface,, 
Stamp thine Image in its Place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinen us in thy Love. 


HY: M N IX. 
PRI. iv. « 
© 


ETOICE, the Lozp is King 
Your Loxp and King 8 5 
Mortals, give Thanks, and ſing, 
And triumph evermore: | 
Lift vp your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. i 


Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The Gop of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, D . 
III. 
His Kingdom cannot fall, 
He rules o'er Earth and Heav'n: 
The Keys of Death and Hell * 
Are to our IEsus givn : | 
Lift up your Hearts, lift u ip your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


Rey 418, 
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IV. | 
He fits at Gor's Rig ww; 
Till all his Foes fübmit, . 
And bow to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet : 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again! 1 ſay, rejoice. 


V. 
He all his Foes ſhall « uell,. 
Shall all our Sins deftroy, 
And every Boſom ſwell. 
With pure ſeraphic Joy 
Lift up your ag lt up yo ur Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, Re: | 
VI, 
Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
3 the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his Servants up 
_ To their Eternal Home: 
We foon ſhall Hear th'Archangel's Voice, - 
The Trump of Gop ſhall ſound Rejoice. . 


HYMN X. 
* he poor Sinner. | 


1. 
'OD of- my 1 bear, 
And =” me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy Bleſſing to receive. 
Full of Guilt alas! J am, 
But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee : #* 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lam, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for tne, 


. Nothing 
Theſ. iv. 16. + I. mi. 5. 


f 
bun ora HT b. 
Nothing have 1 + Lane ha oj 
Nor can thy Grace procure 3 ; 
Empty ſend me not away: 
For I, thou know' ſt, am por. 1175 
Duſt and Aſhes i is my Name, 
My all is Sin and Mifery-: 
F riend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lans, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 
_ 
Without Money, without Price, 
Il come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn-my: Eyes, 
The Chief of Sinners 1. 
Fake, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee # : 
Friend of, Sinners ſpotleſs LAMB; 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


MALACHI iv. 2. 
e Fruo ee 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
With healing in thy Wings; 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting Soul, 
Thy Light Salvation brings. 
: "It; | 
Theſe Clouds of Pride and Sin ace, 
By thine all- piercing Beam, 
Lighten mine Eyes with F aith, my e 
With holy Hope inflame. 
f 
My Mind by thy all-quick'n ning born, 
From low Deſires fet pul 


» 
1 
— 2 


Unite 


* Phil; ili. 9. . 


112 


| | Vnlte my ſcatter'd Thoughts, and fix. 
4 My Love _— 4 136 


Farrex, thy lon Joſt Son receive; 
SAVIOUR, thy Purchaſe own ; _ 

Bleſt Courox TER, with Peace and Joy, 
Thy new- made N crown. | 


HY M N XII. 
1 Theſſ. v. 16. Rejoice evermore; 
I. 
RE J OI CE evermore, 
With Angels —_— 
In IJxEsus's Power, 
In IEsus's Love, 
With glad Exultation 
Your Triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To God and the Lams,* 
„ 
Thou, LorD, our Relief 
In Trouble haſt been, 
Haſt ſaved us from Grief, 
- Haſt ſav'd us from Sin; 
The Pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our Hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All Fulneſs i in Thee. 
III. 
All Palast of Peace, 
All Fulneſs of Joy, 
And ſpiritual Bliſs 3 . 
That never ſhall clojꝛꝛ/:/ 


Rev. vii. 40. 


1131 
Tom P 
In Jesvs to know, 
A Kingdom of Heaven, 
An Heaven below. 
IV. | 
No longer we join, | 3 
Where Sinners invite, + 
Or envy the Swine „ 
Their brutiſh Delight; 
Their Joy is all Sadneſs, 
Their Mirth is all vain, 
Their Laughter is Madneſs, 
Their Pleaſure is Pain. 
V. . 
O may they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 
The Pleaſure to taſte 
For which they were born 
Our Jzsvs receiving, 
Our Happineſs prove, 
The Joy of Believing, 
The Heaven of Love 


HYMN XIII. 


Heb. xi. 14, 15, 16. 
| I. 
Tell me no more, 
Of this World's vain Store; 
The Time for ſuch 'T rifles 
With me now is o'er. 
N II. IB | 
A Country I've found, bs 
Where true Joys abound ; 
De To 
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To dwell I'm determin'd 
On that happy Ground. 
III. 
The Souls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 


And me in that Number 
Will JEsus receive. 


IV. 
My Soul don't delay, 
He calls thee awa 
Riſe, follow thy 8 
And bleſs the glad Day. 


No Mortal doth know, 
What He can beſtow, | 
What Light, Strength, and Comfort ; ; 
Go after Him, go. | 
VI. 
And when I'm to vie, 
& Receive me,” I'll cry, 
For JEsus hath lov'd me, 
_ 1 cannot ſay why! 
VII. 
And now I'm in Care, 
My Neighbours may ſhare 
Theſe Bleflings : To ſeek them 
Will none of you dare? 
VIII. 
In Bondage, O why ! 
And Death will you lie, 
When One here aſſures you 
Free Grace is ſo nigh ! 


HYMN 


| 151571 
HI MN N. 
I. 
L and Gop of heay* nly Pow! rs, 
Hallelujah. 
Their's, and O benignly our's, Hallelujah. 


Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, Hallelujah. 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name, Hallelujah 


Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow, Hallelujah. 
Hear the World's Atonement. Thou, Hallelujah 
Jesvs, in thy Name we pray, Hallelujah. 
Take, O take our Sins away, Hallelujah. 
II. 
Thee to laud in Son gs divine, Hallelujah. 
Angels and Archangels join, Hallelujah. 
We with them our Voices raiſe, Hallelujah. | 
Echoing thine eternal Praiſe, Hallelujah. 
. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lox |! Hallelujah. 
Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, Hallelujah. 
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah.” 
= © Grp be to Goo, on high,” * Hallelujah. 


HYMN XV. 


Blind Bartimeus, 1 xviii. 35. 


© hs 
ORD, if now thou paſſeſt by me, 
Stand and call me unto Thee, 
Freely, fully, juſtify me, 
Give me Eyes thy Love to ſee ; 
C 2 Love 


* Luke ii. 14. 
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Love, that brought Thee down from Heaven, 


Made my Gob a Man of Grief : 
Let it ſhew my Sins forgiven ; 
Help, O help mine Unbelief ! 
. 
Long I fot thy Love have waited, 
_ Begging ſat by the Way-ſide, 
Still I am not new created, 
Still I am not ſanctify'd. 


Thou, O Lok, in great Compaſſion, 


Haſt in Part my Sight reſtor d; 
Shew me all thy full Salvation, 
Make the Servant as his Loro. 


H Y MN XVI. 
Pf. cxxxi, Matt. xi. 29. 


ORD, if Thou the Grace impart, 


Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart, 
1 ſhall as my Maſter be, 
Rooted in Humility. 


From the Time that thee I know, 
Nothing ſhall Il ſeek below, 

Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in Heart and Eye. 

| : WL. 

Simple, teachable, and mild, 


Chang'd into a litde Child,* 


Pleas d with all the Lozp provides, 


Wean'd from all the World beſides. 


AIV. 


FATHER | fix my Soul on Thee, 


Ev'ry Evil let me flee. 
Mark x. 15. 


D 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy, happy in thy 1 1 


O ! that all may ſeek and find, 
Ev'ry Good in Jesvs join d! 
Him let 1/rael ſtill adore, 

Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore. 


HYMN XVII. 


If, xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 
30 1 

1 my all, to Heav'n is gone, 

He whom I fix my Hope upon; 
His Track I ſee, and I'll purſue 
The narrow Way, *till Him I view. 

A IT. 

The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Baniſhment, 
The King's Highway of Holineſs 
Fl go, for all his Paths are Peace. 


III. 

No Stranger may Proceed therein, 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 
No Lion, no devouring Care, 
No Sin, nor Sorrow ſhall be there. 

IV. - 
No, nothing may go up thereon, 
But traviing Souls and I am one: 
Way-faring Men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the * be found. 


This is the Way I long have ſought,, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 


Ca My 


1181 


My Grief a Burden long has been, 


N Becauſe I could not ceaſe from Sin. 

5 I ) he more I ſtrove againſt it's Pow'r, 

1 T ſinn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 

bl Till late I heard my SAvreun ſay, _ 

; 5 Come hither, Soul, t 1 am the Way, 
{1 Lo! glad I come, and Thou blefs'd LAM, 
il Shalt take me to Thee as I am; | 


47 
(Mitt 
11 
$i 
148: 
11 * 
5 
1 


Nothing but Sin 1 Thee can give, 

Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 
VIII. 

Then will tell to Sinners round; 

What a dear SAVIOUR l have found; 

I'll point to thy redeeming Blood. | 

And ſay, * Behold the Way to Gop.“ 


HYMN XVIII. 


J. 
LORY be to Gop on high, 

Gop whofe Glory fills the Sky ; 
Peace on Earth and Men forgiv'n, 
Man, the well beloved of Heav'n. 

| ages 
CHRIsT our LoRD and Gop we own, 
CurisT the FATHER's only Sox, 
Lams of God for Sinners flain. 
SAviouR'of offending Man. 1 
| ow 


Rom. vii. 14. Kc. f Jahn xir. 6. I Hof. 
XV. 4. ＋ John. i. 29. 


- 


ts]. 
III. 
Bow thine Ear, in Meroy bow, 
Hear, the World's Atonement Thou, 
Jesu” in thy Name we pray, 
Take, O take, our Sins away. 
f IV. 
Pow'rful Advocate with Gop, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood; 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou. 


HYMN XIX. 


Pſ. xxiii. John x. 11. 
J. . | : 
Tz Lozp my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care, 


His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply ; 


And guard me with a watchful Eye ; 


My N con-Gay Walks he ſhall attend, 


And all my. maten Hours defend. 

When in the ſultry Glebe J faint, 

Or on the thirſty eee 

To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 

My weary wand'ring Steps he leads ; 

Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 

Amid the verdant Landskip flow. 
II. 

Though in the Paths of Death I tread, 

With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 

For Thou, O Loxp, art with me ſtill ; 

Thy fricndly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 


And guide me through the dreadful Shade, 


201 

e 
Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, 
Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 
The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, af. 
With ſudden Greens and. Herbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


HYMN XX. 
1 Cor. xv. 52. 1 Theſ. iv. 16. 


J. 
6 OME to Judgment, come away, 
(Hark, I hear th' Arch- angel ſay, 
Summoning the Dead to riſe) 
« Haſte, reſume, and lift your Eyes, 
&« Hear ve Sons of Adam hear, 
&« Man before thy God appear. 
1 

Come to Judgment, come away, 
This the laſt, the dreadful Day: 
Sov'reign Author Judge of all, 
Duſt obeys thy quick'ning Call, * 
Duſt no other Voice will heed, 
Thine the Trump that wakes the Dead. 

III. 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
Ling'ring Man no longer ſtay, 
Thee let Earth at length reſtore, 
Pris' ner in her Womb no more, 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 
Riſe to meet thine inſtant Doom! 


Come 


* 


John v. 25. 


[ 21 ] 
| BS Sp 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
Wide diſpers'd howe' er ſtray, 
Loſt in Fire, or Air, or Main,, 
Kindred Atoms meet again, 
Sepulchered where'er ye reſtt, 
Mix'd with Fiſh, or Bird, or Beaſt, 
v. 

Come to Judgment, come away, 

Help, O Crnzsr, thy Work's Decay; 
Man is out of Order hurl'd, | 
Parcel'dout of all the World: 


LoRD, thy broken Conſort, raiſe, 
And the Muſick ſhall be Praiſe. 


HYMN XXI. 


5 Lam. i. 12. 
N 
LL ye that paſs by, 


1 Fo Jxsus draw nigh, 
Ta you is it nothing that Ixsus ſhould. die? 
Your Ranſom and Peace, 

Your Surety he is; | | 
Come ſee if there ever was Sorrow like His. 
| 5 - | | | 

For what ye have done 
His Blood muſt atone, 
TheFATHER hath puniſh'd for you his dearson: 
The Lox, in the Day | | 
Of his Anger, did lay 
Our Sins on the Lams and he bore them away. 
3 
He anſwer'd for all, 
O come at his Call, 
And low at his Croſs with Aſtoniſhment fall 4 
II. lili, 6, {| Rev. xx. 13. 


[22] 


But lift up your Eyes, 
At JEsus's Cries, 
Impaſſive He ſuffers ! Immortal He dies! 
LY... 
For you and for me 
He pray'd on the Tree, | | 
The Pray'r is accepted, the Sinner is s free; 8 
The Sinner am l, 
Who on JEsus rely, 
And come for the Pardon GoD cannot ot deny. * 
V. 
My Pardon Iclaim, 
Fora Sinner I am, 
A Sinner believing in JEsUs's Name; $ 
He purchas'd the Grace, | 
Which now I embrace, 


O FATHER, thou know'ſt he hath dy'd in my 
; (Place, 
„„ 


His Death is my Plea, 
My Advocate ſee, 


And — the Blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd 


Acquitted I was, (for me, 

When he bled on the Croſs: 
And by loſing his Lite he hath carry'd my 
(Cauſe. 


HYMN XXII. 
Luke xiv. 16. 


| 8 J. Tp 
NOME Sinners to the Goſpel Feaſt, 
Let every Soul be JesU's Gueſt, 


„m i. Heb. vi. 18. 3 Rom: ix; 43. 
| Heb, xii. 24. . 


| 
| 


Ye need not one be left behind, 
For Gop hath bidden all Mankind. 
3 d 
Do not begin to make Excuſe, 
Ah ! do not ye his Grace refuſe; 7 
This World's vain Cares and Luſts forſake 
What Jesvus freely gives ye take. 
| 1 
Have me excus'd, Why will ye ſay, 
From Health, and Lite, and Liberty, 
From all that is in FEsvs giv'n, 
From Pardon, Holineſs, and Heay'n ! 
+ Fas 
Come then ye Souls by Sin oppreſt,* 
Ye reſtleſs Wand'rers after Reſt, 
Ye poor and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In CHRIST an hearty Welcome find. 
| W. 
Come, and partake the Goſpel-feaſt, 
Be ſav'd from Sin in IEsus' Reſt; 
O taſte the Goodneſs of our Gop, 
And eat his Fleſh and drink his Blood, + 
«+ ; TR 
Sce him ſet forth before your Eyes, & 
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice! 
His ofter'd Love make haſte, embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by Grace. 
VII. 
Ye who believe his Record true, OR 
Shall ſup with Him, and He with you; 
Come to the Feaſt, be ſav'd from 3 
For IEsus waits to take you in. 


in, 

This 

* Matt. xi. 28. + John vi. 51, 53. 5 Gal. 
iii. 1, Rev. iii. 20. 


| q . 
. E IS, 


8 ; 
This is the Time, no more delay, 
This is the glorious Goſpel-day; 

Come in this Moment at his Call, 
And live for Him who dy'd for all. 


HY MN XXIII. 


When they ſaw the STAR they rejoiced, 


Matt. 4i. 10. 
ONS of Men, behold from far, 
Hail the long expected Star, 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the Night, 
Guides bewild'red Nature right. 
> * "lp | 
Fear not hence that there ſhould flow 


Wars or Peſtilence below; 


Wars it bids and Tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the Prince of Peace, 

| 1 | 
Mild He ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing thro' the Shades of Death, 
Scatt'ring Error's wide-ſpread Night, 
Kindling Darkneſs into Light. 

IV. 

Nations all far off and near, 


Haſte to ſee your God appear; 


Haſte, for him your Hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there.“ 


® 2 Pet. i. 19. 


They 
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There behold the vag riſe, ® Ix 


Pouring Eye-ſight on your Eyes; 
God in his own * ſurvey, 
Shining to the perfec 5 


Sing ye , again, tl 
Go, deſcends on Earth to reign 55 | 
Deigns for Man his Life t employ, 
Shout, ye Sons of Gop, for Joy ! 


HYMN XXIV. 


I. 
ESU, Friend of ks. hear, 
Yet once again I pray, 

From my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 

For I have nought to pay. 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 

A poor backfliding: Soul reftore z 5 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, | 


And bid me ſin no more.. | its. = | 


. 
din's Deceitfulneſs hath bee. . 
An Hardneſs o'er my Heart; 
But if thou thy Spirit ſhed, 
The ſtony ſhall Cenare 2/77 ,0769H © 


Shed thy Love, thy Tenderneſs, 20 37it. 


And let me feel the ſoft' ning Power T0 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me ſin no more, 


D 


F viii. 1 I, 


1 * 4 
Re 


i Lake i. 78. + Job xxxviii. 7 | $Hl. xiv. ” g 


L 2600 


r K EE 
For this only Thing n . 
And this will Frequire,  _ 8 
Take the Pow'r of Sin away, 8 
Take ev'ry vain Deſire 
Perfect me in Holineſs;* 9 £2 | 
Thine Image ts my: Soul rele,” p 
Love me freely, ſeal my „ ; 
And bid me ſin ner . 


HYMN. XXV. 
MORNING. 


| Ig the pI Ward, 
Our fallen Spirit's. Hope, | 
After thy E Likeneſs Lord, | | 
O when Wal we Wake up ! | | 
Thou, 0. our Ge Phan only.art 
The Life, the Pruth, the Way; 
Quicken our Souls, infttut our. — | 
Our ſinking Footſteps ſtays. 0 
„ | | 
All that Thou doſt'on:Earth beſtow, E 
Or Heaven, vouchſafe to give; 
Give us, O Loan Fhyſelf to. know, 1. 
In; Iihee to + 1 lue. 101 1 
Fill us with all the Life of Love, | 
In myſtic Union join | 
Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 
The. F * ine, 


Cor. vii. 1. + Col. i ii, 6. John xv, 5 


L427 J 
V. 
Open che dabs se beforenn ; 
Our longing Souls and 3 
Never to be broke off again 
Thro' all Eternity, | 
n 
Grant this O. Lox D fot Thou haſt dy'd- 
That we might be forgivn, | 
Thou haft the Righteouſneſs ſupplies, 
* which we merit Heaven. 3 


H VM N. XX VI. 
EVENING. 


ESUS, the 3 Lamb, 
Lover of loſt Mankind, 5 
Salvation inwhoſe:only N. ame. 
A ſinful World can ind: 
e 
We alk thy Grace to BY us clean, 
We come to Thee, our = wp $027 -/ 
Open, O Lond, for this Day's: a0, 
* he Fountain of thy v Blood, +. 
233 ; L —5 e 
Hither our ſpotted Souls be Sn mY 
And ev'ry idle Word, | 
And eviry Work, and euer Thought, 5 
That hath not Tg our Lond. 
1 


Hither our, Actions, righteous deem, | 
Buy Man, and counted - 


As filthy Raps bete ere 4 4914 
Till ſprinkled with thy Blood. 


Zech. xiii. 1. f Ila. Ixiv. 6. 


F 
HYMN XXVII. 


The Wiſdom of Gon F ooliſhneſs with Men, 


1 Cor. i. 23, 24. 
1 5 Bow. 1 
| SAVIOUR, Thou thy Myſteries: 
Haſt often cover'd from the Wiſe, 
And Babes thy Glory ſhew'd ; * 
Thy Wiſdom far ſurpaſſes all, 
What ſtudious Mortal Wiſdom call, 
'T hou holy Lams of Goo. 
IT. 
The nat'ral Man can't right conceive + 
The glorious Things which we believe, 
How thou did'ſt us redeem ; 
The Things thy Spirit teacheth us, 
The Merit of thy Blood and Croſs, 
Are Fooliſkneſs to him. 


LET: - 


They this World's Wiſdom ſeek and gain, 


That Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But Oh! are Strangers till | 
To that which makes our Spirits wiſe, - 
And ſets before our waiting Eyes, 
What is our SAVIOUR's Will. 
IV. 
Thrice happy then are we, who prove 
The Peace of Gop, his Truth and Love, 
Things freely to us giv'n, 
Theſe Earneſts are of greater Bliſs, 
The Earneſts of that Happineſs 
Which we ſhall have in Heav'n. 


* Matt. xi, „„ Tan Ki6 


HYM N 


„„ — Y 


Aa en 


a 


The midnight Oa 


11 


9 ; # 1 — 4 


Hy M XVII. 


The Sinner converted. If. xxxviii. 15, 19, 


Thou haft in 99. to my Soul deliveredit from the. 
Pit of Corruption, 3 for thou haſt « "all ny 
Sins behind thy Back... The Living, the 7 | 
ing, he Pallpra iſe thee, as 1 do this Bai. 


23 
WHEN with my Mind devoutly on” op 
Dear SAviouR, my revolving _—_ 
Would paſt Offences trace; 
Trembling. I make the black Review, 
Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The Power of changing mee 4. 
II. 5 
This Tongue, with Blaſphemies deflrd, 
Theſe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd, 

In heav'nly League agree; | 
Who could believe ſuch Lips. con praiſe,” WS 
Or think my dark and 7127 ays 8 

Should ever lead to Thee! 5 

. 
Theſe Eyes, that once abus a their Sent, a 
Now lift to Thee their 2 45 Light, | | | 

And weep a ſilent! | 
Theſe Hands aſcend in ds Pray r; 18 
O waſh away the Stains "16g wear, 

In pure redeeming. Blood 


, 
7 
1 : 


Theſe Ears, that ples 'd could entertain t Ys 
the luſtful an 
Whey round the feltal Board +. :: ci. 


Boi! 2] Nee 


: 5 
30 J 


Now deaf to all th' enchanting Noiſe, 
Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, & 
And preſsito hear thy WorD. - 
TP, SAHIWE 26:3 8-5 x: $4 I FOG" «> {146 
Thus art Thou ſerv'd in ev'ry Part, © - 
O wouldſt Thou more transform my Heart, 
That droſſy Thing.refine; ' 


That Grace might Nature's strength controul, 
And anew Creature Body - Soul h 
Be, Lo, forever thine, | 


HYMN XXIX. 
Farewel to the World, 
L | 
W ORLD adieu ! thou real Cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful Charms 

Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit, 

Fooliſh Hopes, and falſe Alarms: 
Now I ſee, as clear as Day, 
How thy Follies paſs away, _ 
Vain thy entertaining Sights, 

Falſe thy Promiſes renew'd, 
All the Pomp of thy Delights 

Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit, for Heay'n above, 
Odject of the nobleſt Love. 

Fs 1 

Farewel Honour's empty Pride, 

Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 
If the leaſt Mifchance betide, 

Lays thee lower than the Duſt ; 
Wordly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe To-day—'I's morroy fall. 


2 


IV. „ AS 484+. * = 
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More - than the apes 
Where thy ſoothing Fancies dwell, 
Pureſt Tempers they deprave: 
He, to whom I fly from thee, 
Jesus Cnxlsr ſhall ſet me free, 
Mo: 
Let not, Lond | my entities Mind 5 
Follow after fleeting Toys, 
Since, in Thee alone, I find 
Solid and ſubſtantial * 
Joys that never overp: 
Thro? * mall laſt, 
VI. 
LorD ! how happy is a Heart 
After Thee while it aſpires ! 
True and faithful as Thou art, 
Thou ſhall anſwer it's Deſires : 
It ſhall ſee the glorious Scene | 
Of thine . Reign. 


HYMN XXX. 
The Triumph of Faith. 
* 
EAD of the Church triumphant, ! 
joyfully adore Thee; 
Till An Ton appear, 
Thy Members here, | 
Shall Go like thoſe in Glory: 
We lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleſt Anticipation, 


” i * 
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And cry aloud. . 
And give to Goo 
The Praiſe of our ion. 


II. 
While i in Affliction's F uraace. 5 
And paſſing thro' the Fire, 
Thy Love we Praiſe, 
Which knows our Days, 
And ever brings us nigher. , 
We clap our Hands exulting, . 
In thine Almighty Favour, 
Thy Love divine 
Which made us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 
III.! 
Thou doſt conduct thy. People - 
Thro' Torrents of 3 
Nor will we fear, 
W hilſt Thou atzneary . 
The Fire of Tribulation.'t  - 
The World with Sin and t 


In vain our March oppoſes; 


By Thee we ſhall | 
Break-thro' them alt; - '* 
And ling the Song of Moſes, + 
I 


By Faith we ſee the Glory, 8 
To which Thou ſhalt reffore* us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe 
For that high Prize 
— Thou haſt * before us. 


3 


[ 33 ] 


And if Thou count us worthy, _ 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee ftand 

At Gop's Right-hand, _ 
To take us up to Heaven. | 


HYMN XXXI. 
Heavenly Joy on Earth. 
I 


OME ye that love the Lok Dp, 
And let your Joys be known, 

Join in a Song with fweet aecord, 

While ye ſurround the Throne. 
— | 
The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
Religion never was deſign'd þ 
To make aur Pleaſures leſs. 
III. 

Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
Who never knew our Gop; 

But Children of the heav'nly King 
Will ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
= e en | 
The Men of Graee have found 
Glory begun below ; - 

Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 

| 33 


The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
* | Before 


Acts vii. 55. 1 Prov. iii. 17. Pet. i. 8. 
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Before we reach the heav'nly F ields, . 
Or walk the golden Streets. * \ | 
VI. 15 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Teart be dry, 


We're marching thro? I MMANUEL” 8 Ground: 


To fairer Worlds on high. 


HV MN XXXII. 


Relurection of us. IST, 


99 
0 HRIS T the Lok is; ris'n n To- day 

— Sons of Men and Angels ſay, 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye Heay' ns, and Fauth . 


Love's redeeming Woche ze done, 

F 1 the Fight, the Battle won; 
our Sun's Eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo! He ſets in Blood no Er 


II. 
Vain the Stora, the W ok the Seal, ? 


CHRIST hath burſt the Gates of Hell; . 


Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
ChRISsT hath open'd Paradife. 

IV. 
Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death is now thy Sting! 
Once he died our Souls to ſave, 


Where thy Victory, O Grave |! 


Soar: : 


* Rev. xxi. 18. 21. 


1 35. 1 


VII | 
Soar we now where CHRIST has 163 
Foll'wing our exalted Head, 
Made like Him, like Him we riſe; 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies. 
VI:“ 
What tho' once we periſ d all 
Part'ners of our Parent's Fall; 
Second Life we all receive, © 
In our Heav'nly Adam hve. 
„„ 
Hail the Loxp of Earth and Heay'n ! 4 ax 
Praiſe to thee by both be givin! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the *-REJURRECTION 


| FILL. 

King of Glory | Soul of Bliſs ! 
Everlaſting Life is this— - 
Thee to | Know —— Is Pow's ee ge, . 
"T0008 to ſing, and. thus to love. = 


- Tuod! 


H V M N. XXXIII. 


ASCENSION, 


(HEE 7 

All the Day that ſees bim hey” | 

Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes ! 
CHRIST awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. 
There the pompous Triumph waits, 
Lift your Heads, eternal Gates 
Wide unfold the radiant Scene; 

% Take the King of. Glory in!“ 


Him 


John xi. 25. 1 John xvii. 3. 


* 


e 
| H= 
Him, though higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his Throne, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. 
Still for us he intercedes, - 
Prevalent his Death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our Place, t 
Harbinger of human Race. | * - 

| ERR +, 

Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head To-day, 5 

See, thy faithful Servants, ſee, 3 
Ever gazing up to Thee |! 1 


Grant, though parted from our Sight, 


High above 2 azure Height, . | 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, | 
Fol wing thee beyond the Skies, 
„ | 
Ever upward may we move, | 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our LoRD ſhall come, | ] 
Longing, gaſping after Home ! 
There we ſhall with thee remain, * 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign 
There thy Face unclouded fee, 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee! | : 
n | | 
] 


+ John xiv, 2. | Heb. vi. 20. 5 2 Kings ii. 3. 
t ARs i. 9, 10, 11. 1 Theff, iv. 17. 
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H Y M N XXXIV. 1 
i, 
PSA LM xxiv. 7. 


Lift up yayr Heads, O ye Gates, ad wh 
ye lift up, ye Everlaſting Doors, &c. 


| bY 
UR Lox is riſen from the Dead, 
Our Jesvs is gone up on high, 
The Pow'rs of Hell are eaptive led, 
Dragg'd to the Portals of the . 
There his tinmphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Liſt up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give Way !. 


| III. 
Looſe all your Bars of maſly Li ght, 
And wide unfold th' erheriak Scene; 
He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in! 
a LV. 
Who is the King of Glory who; 

The LoRp that all his Foes o'ercame, _ 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jzsvs is the Conqu'ror's Name. 

- 1: Va 
Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 

And Angels chaunt the _— Lay, 

Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 

Yeev ah ae give Way 


E | WBG 


t 
Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The LoRp of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 


The King of Saints and Angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt! 


HY MN XXXV. 
: PSALM xcv. 1. 
ü J. ; . | 4 
A WAKE, and ſing the Song 
I Of Moſes and the Lams, 
Wake ev'ty Heart and ev'ry Tongue 
To praiſe the Sa viouk's Name. 
Lo | IT, 
Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his riſing Power, 
Sing how He intercedes above 
F or thoſe whoſe Sins He bore, 
; BE 
Sing *till we fee] our Hearts 
Aſcending with our Tongues, — 
Sing till the Love of Sin departs, 
And Grace inſpires our Songs. 
Sing on your heav'nly Way, 
Fe ranſom'd Sinners ſing, 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day 
In CHRIST th' eternal King. 
1 
Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, |; 
Ve bleſſed Children come ; ” + 


Soon will He call ye hence away, 


And take his Wand'rers home. 1 
| | HYMN 


be Rev, xv. 3. + Matt. xxv, 34. {|| Heb, xiii. 14. 


139] 
HY M N XXXVI. 


PSALM: -xcili.. . Sal 
eee ciE 
E Serta of Gb 1 (A 
Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 
His wonderful Name: 
The Name all-victorious 
Of Jxsus extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 
. 1 
The Waves of thie Sa | 
Fave lift up their Voice, 
Sore troubled that we 
In IEsus rejoice : 
The Floods they are roaring, 
But I Esus is here: | 
While we are adoring, 
He always is near. | 
III. 
Men, Devils engage, 
The Billows ariſe, 
And horribly rage, | 
And threaten the Skies; 
Their F ury ſhall never 
Our Stedfaſtneſs ſhock,, 
The weakeſt Believer, 
Is built on a Rock. 
IV. 
God ruleth on high,, 
Almighty to . 


TMatt. xviii. 20. 


1 4 
And ſtill he is nigh, 


; Ws Preſence we have, 
he great Congregation 
His Triumph ſhall ſing, 

| Aſcribing Salvation f 
To Es * King. 


Salvation to Gop, _ 
Who ſits, on the Throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Sox : 
Our JEsus's Praiſes 
The Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, 
And worſhip the LAMuB. 
Then let us adore 
And give Him his Right, 
All Glory and Pow'r, 
And Wiſdom, and Might; 
All Honour and Blefling, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love. 


HY M N XXXVII. 
F ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the CREAToR's Praiſe ariſe ; 
Let the REDEEMER's Name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 
| 1. . 


Eternal are thy Mercies Lokp, 

Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 

Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


IA. 
HYMN XXXVIII. 


Salvation by Grace in CHRIST. 


„ | | 
\ J OW to the Pow'r of Gop Supreme, 
L N Be everlaſting Honours givn; | _ 
He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name). 
He calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heav'n. 
7 | LES 
Not for our Duties or Deſerts,* 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 
. | 
'was his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die, 
He gave us Grace in CHRIST his SON, + 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 
PIs oft ts» 


Jesus, the Lord, appears at laſt, _ 

And makes his FaTHER's Councils known, £. 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 

And brings immortal Bleſſings down. 


H Y M-N. XXXIX. 4 
The New Creation. Rev. xxi. "6 
E 4 2 
TTEND, while God's eternal Sox 
Doth his -own Glories ſhew. ; 
* Behold ! I fit upon my Throne, 
„Creating all Things new. 
F wee 2ST e 
Tit. ii, 5, + Eph, i. 4. 1 Eph. 1. 9. 


„„ 
HS i. 
de Nature arid Sin are paſt away, 

„And the old Adam dies; 
% My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
« See a new World ariſe !” 
„„ 
Mighty RepetMER, ſet us free 
From our old State of Sin, 
O make our Souls alive to Thee, 
Create new Pow'rs within! 
i i 
Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears, 
And mould our Hearts afreſh ; 
Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and Fea 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh! 
% 

Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell, 
In the new World thy Grace hath made, 

May we for ever dwell ! N 


HYMN XL. 


Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop | 
Come, waſh us in thy cleanſing Blood; 
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 
_ N. | it 
Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee: 
Seal Thou our Breaſts, and let us wear F 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


rs, 


| | 5, | How 
» 1 John i. 7, Rev. i. 5, 1 2 Cor. 3, 33 
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III. 
How can it be, thou heav'nly King 
That thou ſhould'ſt Man to Glory bring |! 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading-Crown | Ee 

TY 80 
Ah, Lokxp! enlarge our ſcanty „Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou halt wrought, 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 

V. 
Firſt-born of many Brethren Thou, 1 
To Thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow ; ;& 
Help us to Thee our All to give, 
T hine may \ we _ thine may we live! 


HYMN XLI. 


Love . how hae Thou art 
When ſhall we find our longing Hearts 
All taken up by Thee? | 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prove * 


The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 


The Love of CHRIST to me, 
| II. 

Gop only knows the Love of Gop,— 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 

In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love I'd ſigh, for Love I'd pine, 
This only Portion, Lorp, be mine, 

Be mine this better Part! 


Rom. viii. 29. 
Rom, 'xiv, 8. 


L 4 
| Hit 
O that we could for ever ſit, + 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, 
Be this our happy Choice l 
Our only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's Voice. || 
IV. 
Thy only Love may we require, 
Nothing on Earth beneath Deſire, 
Nothing in Heav'n above; 
Let Earth and all it's Frifles go, 
Give us, O Lord, thy Love to know., 
Give us thy precious Love! 


HYMN XLII. 


The Second Advent. Rev. i. 7. 
5 15 5 | 
O! He comes with Clouds defcending,;. 
Once for favour'd Sinners ſlain ! 
Thouſand thouſand Saints attending, *- 
Swell the Friumph of his Train: 
Hallelujah 
Hallelujah]! Amen: 
; 3 
Every Eye ſhall' now behold” Him, 
Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty; 
| Thoſe who ſet at nought, and fold Him. 
Pierc'd, and nail'd Him to the Tree, 
| Deeply wailing, 
Shall the True Mess1an ſee. 


+ Luky x. 38, Ker | Jaha lil, 29. * Jade n 


45 J 
III. 
Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 

Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate Him, muſt, confounded, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day; 

Come to Judgment 


Come to Judgment ! come away? 
Now Redemption long expected, 
See ] in ſolemn Pomp appear ! 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air! + 
Hallelujah 1 
See the Day of 


— 


3 
Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lok p, the gen' ral Doom! 8 
The New Heay'n and Earth t inherit, 1 
Take thy pining Exiles Home 
All Creation * 
Travails | groans ! and bids Thee come 
3 . 
Yea! Amen! Let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal Throne 
SAVIOUR, take the Pow'r and Glory; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own! 
O come quickly! | 
Hallelujah! Come, LorD, come ! 


ob appear 


N 


* Rev. xx. 11. Mic. vii. 16, 17. + 1 Theſ. iv. 7. 
I Rev. xxii. 17. 5 Vide Burial Service. I Rev. 
xxi. 1.“ Rom, viii. 22. 23, * Rev, XXii. 20. 


£46] 


HYMN XLIII. 
The Same. . | 
4 % 


E comes ! he comes ! the Judge ſevere ! 
1 The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him 
9 FRE (near ; 
His Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
He's weicome to the faithful Soul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the faithful Soul. 
II. * 
From Heav'n, angelic Voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jesus crown'd! 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the SAviouR's Face, 
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks the 
es SAVIOUR's Face! 
Cit III. TS 
Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own ;. 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Loro :. 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
him, their triumphant Zorn. 
IV, 
Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Mosr HI: 
Our Gov, who now his Right obtains, 
For ever and for ever Reigns. | 
Exer, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever Reigns. 


1 47 1 
„ | 

"The FATHER praiſe, the Son adore, - 

The SpIRI1T bleſs for evermore; 

Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
We welcome Thee GREAT THREE IN Ons! 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, wel- 

come Thee GREAT THREE IN ONE |! 


H YM N XLIY. 


Hymn to the TxINITv. 
J. 
H holy, holy, holy Lond | 
Be endieſs Praiſe to Thee 
Supreme, eſſential Ons ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 
. It. 
Enthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Time its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 
＋ he Dignity of Man. * 
III. 
To whom + Iſaiah's V 7 
The Seraphs veil their Wings, 


While Thee JEHOVAH, LoRD and Gon, 
TH engelic Army ſings. * 
IV. | 
To Thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high 
Were 8 Praiſes given, | 
When John beheld with favour'd Eye | 
Th' inhabitants of Heaven. 
V. | 
All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in . Ain ze. 
„ ky 
b Gen. i i. 26, 27. F IC. vi. 25 9. Rer. iv. 1. &c. 
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May we as Angels on our Thrones - 
P. or ever join the Choir 5 
VI. 


Hail holy, holy, holy TEIFY 


Be endleſs. Praiſe to Thee; 5 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd . 
In co-eternal Three. 


HYMN XLV, 


Another. 


WE give immortal Praiſe, 
To Go the FArHER's Love, 


For all our Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above: 
He ſent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had done. 
To Gop the Soy belongs 


Immortal Glory too, 


Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe : 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. 
To Go» the SpIRTT's Name, 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
W hoſe new creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live : 
His Work completes 
The great Deſign, 
And fillstthe Soul 
With Joy divine. 


1 - 


Almighty God, to Thee, 

Be endleſs 'Honours done; 

The undivided THREE, 

And the myſterious ONE! 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, - 
There Faith Prevails 
ane N losen; Fin 


HYMN XLVI. 


AR 0 1 H E R. | 


J. 
prone be to the FATHER given, 
CHRIST. He gave 
| Us toe, 
Now the Heirs. of Heaven. 
ann ooh 
Pay we equal Adoration ! 
To the SON, a4 
He alone . , 
Wrought out our Salvation. Wh, 
: +1 1 a 
Glory to the Eternal Spirit, 
| Us He ſeals, * 
CHRIST reveals, + 
And applies his Merit. 
N | | 
Worſhip, Honour, Thanks an Bleſſing, 
| ONE in THREE, 
Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceaſing * 


n HYMN 
® pk. bb #33) Far zi +4 


Two!) 
HYMN XVII. 


The braven Serpent. 
Numb. xxi. 5 John, iii. 14. 


ITH he Ds greatly pain', 
When lar 'el's mourning Tribes com- 
And ſigh'd to be reliev d, (plain'd, 
A Serpent ſtrait the F rophet made 
Of molten Braſs, to View diſplay'd. 
The Patients look'd and liv'd. 
II. 
But oh what Healing to the Heart, 
Doth J Esv's greater Croſs impart, 
To thoſe who ſeek a Cure? 
Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 
The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, 


Whilſt Life and Breath endure. 1 
RB OD 
To Reaſon's View, ſo ſtrange Effect, 
Self righteous Souls will ſtill reject, WM 


And periſh in their Pride | 
Not ſo the ſtung with Sin and Law, 
Theſe all their rich Salvation draw, 

From IEsu's 3 Side. 
May we then view the matchleſs Creole 
And other Objects count but Loſs, 

No other Gain explore! 
Here ſtill be fix'd our feaſted Eyes, 
Teeming with Tears of- glad 1 37 


And thankfully ge 
Hall 


$ d 
[ ; ] | ; 
— > F » , 1 
* 3 * 


Hail, great IMMAN VEL, balmy Name 
Thy Praiſe the Ranſom'd will proclaim, 
Thee we. P Weste call; | | 
We own no ot ure b but Thine, 

Thou the. Deliverer Divine, 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 


1. HYMN XLVIIL 


. 


5 
Hes ſad our State by Natyge 3 is, 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains | 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls 
Faſt in his flaviſh Chains. 
II. 
But there's a Voice of Soy reign Grace 
Sounds from Gop's facret- A 3 
Hol ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon the Lok. 
III. 
O may we hear ih” Almi hty Call, 
And run to this Relief! 
We would believe tby Pramiſe, . 
O help our Uwe! 


To the bleſt F Wh. of thy Blood, 
Teach us, O Lo&n, to fly: 
There may we waſh our ſpotted 1 * 3 
From Crimes of —_— Dye ! 


Stretch aur thine 3 dio King, 5 
Our reigning Sins ſudue:; 6 
Drive 
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Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With his infernal Crew. | 5 

Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
Into thine Hands we fall; | 


Be Thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Our IEsus, and our All! 


HYMN XLIX. 
1 John. iv. 16. latter Part. 


CE 
OVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down ! 


Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 


Al! thy faithful Mercies crown: 

JEsus! Thou art all Compaſſion, 

Pure unbounded Love Thou art, 

Vitit us with thy Salva tion, 

Enter cr'ry trembling Heart ! 

5 . : 
reathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit, 

Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt ! 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 


Let us find thy promis'd Reſt : | 


Take away the Love of ſinning 
Alpha and Omega be, + 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, 1 


Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


III. 
Come ! Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive! 
Rev. zii. 9. 1 Matt. xi. 28. 1 Rev. i. 8. 
1 Heb. X11, 2, 


Suddenly 


F i537] 


Suddenly return, ad never, 

| Never more thy Temples leave! # 

Thee we would be always bleſling, 

Serve thee as thine Hoits above, _ 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without ceaſing, _ 


Glory in thy precious Love. 


Finiſh then thy new Creation, 

Pure, un ſpotted may we be, 

Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 

Perfectly reſtor d by Thee * 
Chang'd from Glory into Glory, ꝓ 
Till in Heaven we take our Place, 

Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 
Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


HYMN. L. 


FEET and right it is to fog | 
1 Glory to our Gop and King: 
Meet in ev'ry Time and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 


* 
Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels help the chearful Sound; 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad 
Glory to th' eternal Gop. 
| ACh -- 

Praiſes here to Thee we give, 
Gracious Tier Thatks receive; 
Holy FATHER, ſov'reign LoRD, 
Ev'ry where be RIO ador'd | | 


= 2 Lor. vi. 16. $ 2 Cor. in. 38, I Rer. iv. 10. 
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154 
Tho' th' injurious World exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in JEsu's Name; 
SAVIOUR, Thee we ever bleſs, 
Thee our Lord and Gos confeſs. * 


HYMN LI. 
MORNING. 
4, 
R I'S E, my Soul! adore thy Maker; 
Angels Praiſe, 
Join thy Lays, 
With them be Partaker. 
| I. 
Sov'reign LorD of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy Light FP.” 
Lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's Merit. 
| 23: | | 
Thou this Night was't my Protector, 
With me ſtay ee: 
All the Day, | 
Ever my Director. 
IV. 
Holy, holy, holy Giver 
le all Good, 
Life and Food, 
Reign ador'd for ever 
Glory, Honour, Thanks and Bleſſing, 
ONE in THREE Y py 
Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceaſing ! | by 
HT MN 
* Jo hn XX. 28. e 25 
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Il 53 } 
-H Y:M N. :LIt; 


EVE NIN. 


I. 
Enz ] ſleep, for ev' ry Favour 
This Day -ſhew'd 


8 my. Gop, 
I will vie my SAVIOUR-,, 
£2177 The | 
O my Loxp what ſhall I l 
To thy Name, 
Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender ! 
III. 
Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let thy Peace 
Be my Blifs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


AV. 
Viſit me with th Salvation 
Let thy * 


| Now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 
V. 
Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Toy * 
*  Ddafely keep, 8 
While I fleep, 
Me with all thy Pow' r. 
VI. 
So, wha! erin Death I ſlumber, 
Let me riſe | ek 
With the Wiſe, 
Counted in their — 6 Ul | 


HYMN 
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JP 
HYMN LIII. 


The Same. 
I. 


N farther go To- ni ght but tay 
Turn in, dear Lorp, with me; * 

And in the morning when I wake, 

Me in thine Arms, my JEsus, take, 4 


And T'll-go on * Thee. 


HY MN LIV. 


The Same. Pf. iv, 15 
J. 
| I Will lay me down to ſleep, 
And ſafely take my Reſt; 


Me commend to IEsu's Grace, ; 
And as upon his Breaſt, 5 


So, if JEsvs pleaſe III ſleep ; ; 
While Troops of Angels are my Guard, 1 


O, my Shepherd! love and keep, 
And be my great Reward ! 


HYMN L. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


f 


WE E, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings: 


Thy better Portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory Things, 


Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native Place: 


1 


$ . II. 11. ＋ Heb, I, 14. 


Dear SAaviou, till Ii the Break ot Day: 


Sun 
as Gen. xix. 2. with Gal. iii. 7. 4 Deut. xxxiii. 27+ 


8 


1 OS RR) 


MO” 5% 
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove: 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 
To veats prepar d above. 
II. 
R to the 015 run, 
Nor Ray in all their Courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source: 
So a Soul that's“ born of Gop 
Pants to view his glorious Face, || 
Upwards tends to his Abode, 
T o reſt in his Embrace. 
III. 
Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, . 
Preſs onward to the Prize ; 
Soon our SAVIOUR will return 
Triumphant in the Skies: 
Yet a Seaſon and you know ' 
Happy Entrance will be giv*n, - 
All our Sorrows lefc below, 5 


And Earth exchang'd for Heay'n. 


HYMN EVI. 


Public T hankſgiving. 
Hor to the Loxp, and let our Joys : 


Thro' the whole Nation run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


— 


8 John, 12, 13. || Pf. xlii. I, 2. f Heb. xl. 13 · 
$ If. xxxv. 10. 


1 


Thee, mighty Gan, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ſingg 
And join with the celeſtial Choir 
To praiſe th' W King. 
|} | 
Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns ® 
Thine envious Foes, deviſe. 


„ . a 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


Wu: 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicieus Pow'r ; - 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore. 


HY MN LVII. 


Panting after Gon. Pſ. xlii. 1. 

4145 . : 

HOU hidden Love of Gonwhaſe Height, 

Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 

I fee from far thy beauteous Light, 

Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſe : 

My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

At Reſt, till it find Reſt in Thee. 


Is 


2 PC. . 4 


— 1 5 

3 — x 
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„ 3 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 
That ſtrives with Thee my Heart to ſhare ! 
Ah ! tear it-thence, and reign alone, 
The Lox of ev'ry Motion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repofe in thee, | 

| | III. 
Oh hide this Self from me, that! 
No more, but CHR1sT in me may live! * 
My vile Affection crucify, | 
Nor let 'one darling Luſt ſurvive: 
In all Things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing delire, or ſeek, but Thee! 

IV... 

O Love ! thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To ſave me from low-thoughted Care: 
Chaſe this Self-will through all my Heart, 
Through all its latent Mazes there : 
Make me thy duteous Child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, FATHER, cry. 5 


Each Moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call, 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul and ſay, 

I am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All ! 

To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice! 5 


H Y MN 


{ 


Gali ii. 206. P Gal. iv. 6. 
* A e 


- 


1 Y M N LVIII. 


Calling to fallow 4 "acre 


I. 
C OM E, my F ATHER's F 17 4 
Ye Tandem d of the Lox, 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 
Are ev'ry where abhorr'd; . 
Let us glady trace his Steps, | 
Who ſuffer' d Death among the "ESL | 
Whom the friendleſs Soul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſe. | 


IT. 
| Tesvs, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own, t 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The SAviour He alone: 
Let us take and bear his Croſs, 3 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be: 
Mock'd and ſlighted, as he was 
For you, my F riends, and me, 
III. | 
None but Jzsus will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore : 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore : 
None among the heay'nly Pow'rs, ** 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 
None but JIEsus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lams | 


HYMN 


* Eph. in. 15. + Matt: *. 22. John xvii. 14. 
Matt. ix. 1225 1 Matt. xxiii. 8. 5 Matt. 


xvi. 24. Gal. vi, 14. ** Rev. xx. 10. XXil, 9. 
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HYMN LIX. 


For the Los D's Day. 
TY LoxD of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In Concert with the Bleſt, 
Who Joyful in harmonious Lays, 
_ Employ an endleſs Reſt, 
—- IT. 
Thus, LoRD while we remember Thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow : 
By Hymns of Praiſe we-learn to be, 
Triumphant here below. 
. ET 
On this glad Day a brighter Scene 
Of Glory was diſplay d 
By Gop, th' eternal WoRD, than when 
This Univerſe was made, 


IV. 


| He riſes, who Mankind hath bought 


With Grief and Pain extreme ; 


I was greattoſpeak the World from Nought 


T was greater to redeem! 
But the greateſt of theſe is Love, 
oe 9 - hs | 


I 


APPY the Heart, where Graces reign, 

Where Love inſpires the Breaft ! 7 

Love is the Brighteſt of the Train, 
And perfects all 25 reſt, 


Know 


162 
TR 
Knowledge, alas ! tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear : 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 
| III. 
Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move, 
The Devils know and tremble too 
But Satan cannot love. 
. ä 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
*Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. | 
5 ö 
When join'd to that harmonious Throng, 
That fills the Choirs above, 
Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps * 
And ev'ry Note be — Love. * 


HYMN LXI. 


Ps 4 L M CXXXIV.- 


1 5 „ 
WE Servantsof Gop, Whoſe diligent Care, 
Is ever employed in WatchingandPray'r; 
With Praiſes unceaſing Your JEsus proclaim, 
+ a aan. His excellent Name, 
*Tis Jesvs commands, Come all to his Houſe, 
And lift up your Hands And pay Him your 
{ob | | Vows; 
And whilſt ye are giving Your Jzsvs his Due, 
The LoRp o ut of Heaven Shall ſanctify you. 
| . 
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HYMN LXI. 
Life and Eternity. 


| J. 
HEE we adore, Eternal Name; 
And humbly own to Thee, 


How feeble is our mortal Frame, 


What dying Worms we be 
II. 


Our waſting Lives pe ſhorter ml, 


As Months and s increaſe | 
And every beating Pu ſe we _ 
Leaves but the Number leſs ! 
| III. | 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath'that firſt i it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the Grave ! 
; - IV. . 
Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And e. Diſeaſes wait zround, 
To hurry . home 


Great Gon! On what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things | 
Th' eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings 
VI. = 
Infinite Joy, and endleſs Woe, 
Attend on ev'ry Breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
oo the Brink of Death. ! 
Waken 


[ 64 } 


Waken, O LorD, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road: 
And if our Souls are hurried hence, 


May they be found with Goo | 


HYM N LXIII. 
Om of Spiritual Sloth. 


M* drowſy Pow! rs, why ſleep ye ſo ? 
Awake my ſluggiſh Soul: 
Nothing hath half thy Work to do; 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 
I. 
Go to the ® Ants—for one poor Grain 
See how they toil and ſtrive | _ 
Yet we who have a Heav'n t obtain, 
How negligent we - om” | 
I 
v e, for whom Gop the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood ? 
IV. 
LoD, ſhall we live fo Nuggiſh ſil), 
And never act our Parts ? 
Come, Lord, thy + gracious Word fulfil, 
And warm our frozen Hearts js 
V. 
Give us with active Warmth to move, 
With vig'rous Souls to riſe, 
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 
To fly and take the Prize. 
HYMN 


Prov. v. 6. + Matt. iii. 11. latter Part, 


1651 


HY MN LXIV. 


Pſ. exxxix. 7.— 13. 
I. 
7 OR D, akin ſhall guilty Souls retire, | 


Forgotten and unknown ? 
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire, 
In Heav'n thy 9 hrone. 


Should they 3 oi vital Breath, 

T' eſcape the Wrath. Divine, 

Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 

And make the Grave reſign. 

III. 
If wing'd with Beams of Morning Light 
| They fly beyond the Weſt, 
Thine Hand, which muſt ſupport their Flight, 
Would ſoon betray their Reſt. 
IV. 
If o'er their Sins they ſeek to draw _ 

The Curtains of the Night, | 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law, 
Would turn the Shades to Light. 

V. 
| The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour, 
Are both alike to Thee; 
0 may we ne er provoke that Pow 'r 
From which we cannot flee-! 


G3 HYMN 
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HYMN LXV. 
PAN 391 tee. © 
= 

xg is the Mem'ry of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory ſing. 
OR, II. 


Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; 
Thro' the whole Earth his Goodneſs ſhines 
And every RS. | 
_ 
With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On Thee, for daily Food ; 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 
| IV. 
How kind are thy Compaſlions, Lox D 
How ſlow thine Anger moves 
But ſoon He ſends his pard'ning Word, 
To chear the Soul He loves. 
2 . | ; 
Creatures, with all their enleſs Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim : 
May we, who taſte thy richer Grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy Name 


—_— 


HYMN 


has 
HYMN LXVI. 
P SA L M cx\vii. 


3 
RAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe ; 


His Nature and his Works invite, 


To make this Duty our Delight. 
II. 
He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdom's vaſt and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 
5 1 255 

Great is the LoRD, and great his Might, 
And all his Glories, infinite: 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. 

| = + 
Sing to the LoR D, exalt him high, 
Who ſpread his Clouds around the Sky ; 
There He prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain. 


He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 

And clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn: 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 

And the young On when they cry, 


What is the Creature's Skill or Force ? 

The ſprightly Man or war-like Horle ? 
The piercing Wit, the active Limb? 

All are too mean Delights for Him! 


Butz 
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„ ; 
But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight ; 

He ſees their Hopes, He knows their Fear,. 
And looks and loves his Image there. 

Vil: -- 
Praiſe GoD from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below ; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, SON and HoLY GHOST. 


* - 


HYM N LXVII. 


CHirsT our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs; 
Sanctification, and Redemption. 
7 Lot. 4. 3. 
J. 
URY'D in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie, till CHRIST reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
II. 2 
Loft guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till the atoning Blood appears; | 
Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing the LoRD OUR RiGgHTEOUSNESS. 
III. | 
Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains : 
He ſets the Pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks, 


F Poor 
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. 
Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty All, may we 
Give our whole Selves, O Lord, to Thee ! 


HYMN LXVII. 


The Same, 
| I. 
HY heavy 1s the Night, 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 
Till CHRIST with his reviving Light! 
O ver our Souls ariſe ! 
II. 
Our guilty Spirits dread 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n; 
But in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 
We lee our Sins forgiv'n. 
. 
Unholy and impure f : 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 
* 
The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain ; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And bieaks the curſed Chain. 
Wo | 
Lord, we adore thy Ways 
That bring us near to Gop : 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood, 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXIX. 


Offices of CHRIST. 


RR 
OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, . and Power, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore : 
All are too mean * 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
Our Saviour forth. 
IT. | 
But, O what gentle Terms; 
W hat condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace 
My Soul, with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 
| III. 
Great Prophet of our God, | 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name : 
By thee the joyful News | 
Of our Salvation came : 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And Peace with Heav'n. 
IV. 
Tesvs, our great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ; 


= 


* Pa MD. 


T hou 


OU 
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Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 
No Sacrifice beſide': + 5+ -- 
His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone, - 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne. 
V. 
Thou dear Almighty Lord, 
Our Conqu'ror and our King, 


Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace. we ſing. 


't hine is the Pow'r ; 
O may we ſit, 

In willing Bonds, 
Bencath thy Feet | 


H Y M . 
The Same. 


2 
RRAY'D in 3 Fleſh, 
Lo the GREAT ANGEL Nanda, 


” And holds the Promiſes 


And Pardons in his Hands : 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. 
II. 
Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide! 


And through this defart Land 


Still keep us near thy Side | 


198 ] 


O let our Feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, . 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked Way ! 
III. 
We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, “ 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep, 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſoms bears 
The tender Lambs. 


IV. 
To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe. 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His FaTHER's broken Laws: 
Believing Souls 
Now free are ſet ; 
For CHRIST hath paid, 
Their dreadful Debt. 
V. 
Then let our Souls ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
March on ! nor fear 
To win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way. 


HYMN 


John x. 27, f I. A 1. 
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HY MN LXXI. 
| . | 
#NOME thou Fount of ev'ry Blefling ! _ _. 
Tune mine Heart to ſing thy Grace! 
Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by * flaming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the Mount 'm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God + unchanging Love! 
V 
Here T raiſe my 4 Eben- Exer, 
Hither by thine Help I'm. come; 
And J hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home : 
IEsus ſought me, when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Gop, 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd with precious Blood. 
vn III. 
O ! to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conftrain'd to be ! 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee 
Prone to wander, 'LoRÞD, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gop I love 
Here's mine Heart—O take, and & ſeal it 
Seal it from thy Courts above 


. HYMN 
* Heb. i. 7. || Heb. xii. 18—25, + Mal. iii. 6. 


James i. 17. 41 Sam. vii, 12. {2 Cor. i. 22. 


Eph. i. 13. 


! 
q 
1 
| 
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For Eaerzn-Dav. 1 
c 
HE "BH of Righteouſneſs appears, 
To ſet in Blood no more ; TO ( 
Adore the Scatt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riſing Sun adore |! þ 
"5X 
The Saints, when He reſign'd his Breath, 

Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; = 4 


He breaks again the Bands. of Death, 
Again the Dead arife ! 
: Tk + 
Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Wine-Preſs trod ; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man: 
He riſes. as a Go | 
ns OE 
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe, | 
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe, 


HYMN LXXIII. 
A Prayer for Faith. 


PN * | 9 4 a 
F ATHER, I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee, If 
No other Help Iknoõẽ-w-w: 2 
If Thou withdraw EThyſelf from me, N. 


Ah! whither {hall I go |! 1 ” 
What 


— 


: J 
8 
„ -., 
What did thine only Son endure 
Before I drew my Breata! | 
What Pain, what Labour to ſecure 
My Soul from endleſs Death ! 
e 
O JEsu, could 1 this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy Pow'r; mg 
Now my poor Soul Thou would retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one Hour. 
7, TS 
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift 
My weary, longing Eyes; 
O let me now receive that Gift! 
My Soul without it dies! | 


HY MN LXXIIL 


1 


Happy is the Man that feareth always. 


Pe. e 14. 
J. | 
FN OD of all Grace and Majeſty ! 
Supremely Great and Good ! 
If I have Favour found with Thee 
Thro' the atoning Blood !. 
The Guard of all thy Mercies give, 
And to my Pardon jo 
A Fear leſt I ſhou'd ever grieve. 
The gracious Sp'rit Divine. 
* 
If Mercy is indeed with Thee, 
May I obedient prove, 
Nor &er abuſe my Liberty, 
Or ſin againſt thy Love: 


This 


(76 ] - 
This choiceſt Fruit of Faith beftow 


Still may I walk as in thy Sight, 
My $ri&t Obſerver ſee, 
And Thou by rev'rent Love unite 
My Child-like Heart to Thee. 
Still Jet me till my Days are paſt 

At JEsv's Feet abide „ 
So ſha!l He lift me up at laſt, 
And ſeat me hy his Side. 


HYMN LXXIV. 
John wit. 9. 
5 | 


5 J Thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
For all my Sins were Thine, $ 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 

Thy Life hath made Him mine: 
My dying SAviouk and my Gop! 
| F ountain for Guilt and Sin !'* 
Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood] 
And cleanſe and keep me clean! 
e aue op 
Waſh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art, 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 
My Hands, my Head, my Heart ! 
Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, 
Till Faith to Sight improve, 


+ 1 Chron. xxix. * + 1 Pet. i. 17. 5 Iſ. hu. 
6. latter part. Zech. xiii, 1. {| 1 Pet. i. 2. 


14 


Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
And all my Soul be Love! 


HYMN LXXV. 
Iaiah xl. 29. 
8 of Gop.! thy Bleſſing grant, 
PI Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed,** 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed! 
"2 hoe 


Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without Thee, and die: 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy— 
O confirm my Soul in Thee! 
„een 
Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall. 
Send the Strength for which I call 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
Help I ev'ry Moment need. 
| OP + ' Ge 
All my Hopes on 152 depend, 
Love me] ſave me to the End ! 
Give me the continuing Grace 


Take the everlaſting Praiſe 


HY MN LXXVI. 
Iſaiah ix: 2 
I 


Borders on the Shades of Death, 
TT H 3 C 
Ker. ii. 7 1. John. XV. Fo v4 


- IGHT of thoſe whoſe dreary Dwelling: 


781 


Come ! and by th Love's Revea 
Diſſipate of Clouds beneath : lings 

The new Heav'n and Earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt Darkneſs riſe } © + 

Scatt'ring all the Night of Nature, 
Pouring Eye-ſight on our Eyes. 


4 


Still we wait for g Appearing, 5 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart, 
Chaſing all our cars, and chearing 
Ev'ry poor benighted Heart : 
Come, and manifeſt the Favour 
God hath for our ranſoin'd Race; 
Come! Thou univerſal Sav1ouR | | 
Come ! and bring © ws Goſpel-Grace | I 
II 
Save us in thy great. Com aſſion, 
O Thou mild pacific Prince ! 
Give the Knowledge of Salvation, * 
Give the Pardon:of our Sins! . 
By thine all-reſtoring Merit, 
Ev'ry burthen'd Soul releaſe, 
Ev'ry weary, wand ri A Nee 


Guide into thy perfe Peace : ig . 1 
| HYMN LXXVIE 

| « 2 Kings x. 15. 7 
ö | . 

= OME let us aſcend, 

; My Companion and Friend, 

| Toa I alte of the Banquet Above: 

ö If thine Heart be as mine, 

| If for IEsus it pine, il 
N Come up into the Chariot of Love. 15 


* Nev. xxi. l. 5 ÞF Luke. i. 77> 


1791 
Who in Iꝝsus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
The 1 of re beneath: 
Wit Prophet ſoar 
To had hae 'nly Sr th "5 
And * ue all the Arrows of Death. 
III. x 
By + F. 2 we are come 
Jo our permanent Home, 
By + Hope we the Ra Is improve: 
By & Love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down. on the Skies ——— 
For the || Heaven, of Heavens i is Love ! 
N 
Who on Earth can congeive 
How happy we live 
In the + City of Gop the great Kar! i 
What a Concett of Praiſe, 
When our Jzsvs's: Grace, 
The whole heav'hly Comer, ling! a 


* 
What a rapturous Song 
When the glorify'd Then 
In the Spirit of Harmony join,? 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices and Lyres, 
And the Burthen i is 7 divine. 


Halleluj ab Hae _ be; 
To the King of the Sky, | 


Ir. Kings ii. 11. ia xi. 25. 26. + Heb. 3 xi. 1. 


| Heb. vi. 19. $ 1 Cor. xiii. 13. e ee 
latter Part. - Thil, iii: 20. Heb, xi. 22. 
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To the great ck I AMS 5. 
To the Lams that was lain, 
And liveth again, 

Hallelujah to Gop and the t, Laws . 


HY MN LXXVIII. 
Ezekiel xi. 19. XXXVI. 20. 
* 
Lmighty Gop of Truth an Love! [ 
A In me thy Pow'r exert, > ” 
The Mountain from my Soul remove; 
NIP Bardnefs of mine Hear: 
moſt obdurate Heart ſubdue, e. 
"L Honour to thy Sow: 
And now the gracious Wonder ſhew, 
And take away the Stone. | 
e MH. 
I want a Principle within 
Of jealous, Godiy: Fear; 
A Senſibility of Sin, FF 
A Pain to feel it near: 
L want the firſt Approazh- to: feel | 
Of Pride or vain Deſire, 
To catch the Wand' rings of my with, 
And quench the kindling Fire. 
1 
From Thee that Ino more may part, 
No more thy Goodneſs grieve 
The filial Awe, the fleſhly Heart, 5 
The tender Conſcience give- 
Quick as the Apple of an Eye, 7 t 
hes Go ! my Conſcience AGEs - 
Amake 
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. Rev. vii, 9, 10. 


Fee] - F 
Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh”. 
And uy it a awake ! 3 


H Y M N LXXIX. 


Jer. ii. 19. 
Thy Backflidings ſhall reprove thee. 


3 
ESU! let thy pitying Eye 
J Call back a wand'ring Sheep: 
Falſe to Thee like Peter F 
Wou'd fain like Peter weep : 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all Long-ſuff'ring ſhewn, : 
Turn and look upon me Lox p.“ 
And break mine Heart of Stone 


Saviour I Prince . enthran'd above, . A 
|  Repentance to impart,f ig 
| Give, me, thro? thy dying Love, 
The humble contrite Heart: 
Give, what I have long implor'd, 
A Portion of thy Love unknown | 
Turn &c. | 5 
UI. 


See me, SAVIOUR, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Life, and Happineſs, and Love, 
Drop from thy gracious Eye: 
Speak the reconciling W ord, 
And let thy * melt me doẽwn :- 
Turn &c, | 


* Luke xxii, 61, former Part. + AQts, va 352 
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Leok, as when thy Graee beheld 977 
The 8 Harlot in ” Diſtreſs, x1 Pu ; 
Dry'd her Tears, her Pardon ſeal'd, | 


And bad her go in Peace: 


r "I 
— a e N Eo en. [ — — 
P e — — — : my 2 igISo abt oo - 


5 Foul like her, and ſelf-abhor'd, 

: Lat thy Feet for Mercy groan— 

i Turn &c. J 
Look, as when condemn'd for them, 3 


Thou didſt thy Foll'wers ſee, - 
10 Dau hters of Jerufalem | 
cep for yourſelves 
At I by my Gop deplor'd! 
And mall I not myſelf bemoan— 
. Turn &c. 
3 


Look, as. whed hy languid Eye 
Was clos'd Mart se might live. 3 
« FaTHER | (at the Point to die | 1 
My Saviour gaſp'd) forgive | 
Surely with that dying Word, 
He turns and looks, and cries © tis done“ 
O my bleeding—loving LoRo | 
Thou break'ſt mine Heart of Stone! © 


HY MN. LXXX. 


In 


—fiot me 5 


Praiſe to the RE D E E'M E R. 1 
LUNG'D in a Gulph of. dark Deſpair | 
We wretched Sinners lay, | F 


Without one. chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


$ Luke vii, 50. || Luke xxiii. 28, 4 Lake 
Ixil. 34. former Part. 
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With pityia p the Pfines of Gikie f 


Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; 
He ſaw, :and (O amazing Love 2 
He came to our Relief. 


Down fiom the ſhining Sets above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the Grave in ere Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the. Dead. 


TV. 


II. „„ 


Oh ! for this Love lets Rocks and Hills © 


Their laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious. human Tongues, 
The SAvIouUR's Praiſes ſpeak | 
AE. 
Angels aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold-; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 95 


His J. -OVE can ne er be told ! 


H YM N LXXXI. 


Ps AL M C. 
J. 


B IEHOVAH' s aweful Throne, 


Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy, 
Kno that the Lord is God alone 
He can 1 create, and He deſtroy. 
II. 
His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 


Made us of Clay, and form d us Men; : 


And 
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And make our down - caſt Hearts rejoice | 
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And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 


He brought us to his Fold again. 
We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 


And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe. 


Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love, 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


H YM N LXXXII. 
Humiliation. 
| . f x | 3 | 
ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; | 
Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty Fall - 


Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 


II. 


Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 


The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death 


Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry Part. 

5 III. | | 1 | | 
Behold ! we fall before thy Face ; 


Our only Refuge is thy Grace ; 


No outward Forms can make us clean, 


The Leproſy lies deep within. 


IV. 


| Jesvs, our Gop ] thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone; 


Lord |! let us hear thy pard'ning Voice, 


== |. 8 Af 


Faye pd 
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H V M N LXXXIII. 


P 8 A . M cl. 
I. 
RAISE the Lex, who reigns above, 
And keeps his * Court below, 
Praiſe the holy Gop of Love; 
And all his 646 ſhew : 
Praiſe him for his noble Deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs Pow'r; 
Him from whom all Good proceeds, 
Let Earth and Heaven adore. 
11 | 
Publiſh, ſpread to All around,” 
The great IMMANUEL's Name, 
Let the Trumpets martial Sound, 
Him LorD of HosTs proclaim :; 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful String, 
All the Reach of heav'nly Art, 
All the Powers of Muſic bring, 
The Mufic of the Heart. 


III. 
Him, in whom they move, and live, 
Let every Creature ſing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And Homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be his Name beneath, 
As in Heaven on Earth ador d; 
Praife the Lokxp in every Back; | 
Let all Things praiſe the Lonp! = 


I H Y MN 
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HY MN LXXXIV. 
F 8 AM . 
er. is King, ye Lands rejoice, 
1 Lift, ye Iles, a thankful Voice; 
Ev'ry Throne by His contreul'd, 
- Well ſecures the paſſive World. 
1 II. 
HFigher than the Sons of Pride, 
He bids raging Waves ſubſide; 
Whate'er Strifes the Nations fill, 
The Whole centers to his Will. 
43 
O how deep his Counſel lies ! * 
How unfathomably wiſe ! 
Ev'ry Way his Will is done, 
Ev'ry Way his Pow'r is ſhown. 
IV. - 
Thoughts are vain againſt the Lokp, 
All ſubſerve his ſtanding Word ; 


Satan lets, and Men object, | 
Yet the Thing they thwart, effect. 
| V 
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Subjects of the LoxD, be bold; 
JEs us will the Kingdom hold; 
Wheels encirling Wheels muſt run, 
Each in Place to bring it on. 

. ce 
Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his Pow'r, 
Bleſt is Faith, that waits his Hour ; 
Haſte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near, 
Let the glorious Cloſe appear 


Rom. xi. 33. 


— been 
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HYM N LXXXV. 


Behold I ſtand at the Door and knock, &c. 
: Rev. 111, 20. 3 


5 
WE Magnify thy Grace, O Lok p: 
How plenteouſly haſt thou prepar'd 

A Supper for thy Saints 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, * 
ATable Thou haſt richly ſpread - 

To anſwer all our Wants. 

| =. | a 

Now, Lokp, allure our Souls to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 

And taſte how Good thou art; 
Knock with the + Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Loxp, 

LoRD, break into each. Heart! 

. III. 

Darknefs and Unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our Souls with Love, 

Caſt out the Pow'r of Sin; 
Tesvs, attend our feeble Pray'r, 
And for Thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 

Come in, our LoRD, come in 

| IV. 

Let Comfort, Love, and Joy,. and Peace,. 
Like Rivers flow, and ftill increaſe, 5 

Unto the Ocean driv'n: 
LoRD, condeſcend to ſup with me, 
And grant I now may be with thee,. 


And ſup at laſt in Heay'n ! 


Lake xiv, 16, 17, f Jer, zxili. 29. 


[8] 
HYMN IXXXVI. 


CauR1sT's Commiſſion. 
R A IS E your triumphant Songs 
AN. To an immortal Tune; \ 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds, 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 
* 
Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
And bid Him raiſe, our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 
:: 7 bs 
His Hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror cloathsihis Brew 3. 
No Bolts. to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 
. 
*T was Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When ChRIsrT was ſent with Pardons down 
To Rebels doom'd to die. 
Now, Sinners dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe: 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the offer d Peace. 
VI. 
May we obey the Call! 
And lay an humble Claim | 
To the Salvation He hath brought, 
And love, and praiſe his Name. 
ITS HYMN 
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HYMN LXXXVI. 


5 or New Year's Day. 
Luke . 6.—11. | | 


'. H E Las 2 Earth and Sky, | 


The Gop. of Ages praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient, of endleſs Days ; 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And f PAres us. Vet . 82 car, I 
9 I 
Barren 150 wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſf? 
On our dead Souls was found l 
Vet did he us in Mer ſpare, 10 0 
Another and . I. 8 
[ 
When Juſtice bar'dithe Sword 
Io cut the Fig- Tree down, 
The Pity of: 6ur Loxgd r 
Cry'd © Let it ſtill alone, 
The FATHER mild inclin'd his Ear, 
And ſpar'd us you cor ps Tear. 


Jesvs thy * ſpeaking. Blood 
From Gop obtain'd the e 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer Space: | 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee a 
* Heb, xl 244 
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„ 
Then dig about our Root, 
reak up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound : 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto 3 beat, 3 


1 0 1 H E R. e 
C BS hey 
Our Journey — i 
Roll round with the Fear, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Masrzx appear: 
His adorable Will jo] 4 7 
Let e BIAQLY fulfil PENS 
And our : Talents imp WY ib 
By the Patience gf Hope an the LE of 


Love, 


. lend ani nod; 

Our 1 + 5% oF: 

Our Time as 3 Stream, 74 1 f 
Glides ſwiftly away, | - 

And the ads oment- xeſuſes to ay: 


e Arrow. is flown, = 
The Moment i is bone,” 


The *;Millenial Year © - 
Ruſhes on to our * and bmi s bes | ! 
AH | 


O that each in the Day. 
Of his Coming men ln, 


F< + 


| wy 


at ix dof * 
+ Rev. Xx, A 


Soon their 


O, ye baniſh/d Seed, be glad 
| CanisT 5 out Fi ab is made; 


1 9 ] 
& J have * fought my Wa thro* 
6% have finifh'd the Work 'Fhou didit give 


| me to do! 

O chat each from his Lozp 
May receive the glad Word, 

Well and faithfully done, | 

« + Enter — Joy, and fit down on my 

; Throne, * 2 


HY M N. LXXXIX. 


,Haiah/xxyv. 0. 
(CLDREN of the heay* = King, 
As ye journey iweetly fan 
Sing your AVIOUR's worthy raiſe, 


Glorious in his Works: and Ways! 


Ye are 8 tome to —. ; 


In the Way the, Fathers 1 170 55 
They are happy now 


ir als, 1505 1 


Un. to _ our 


py cha Tumes, 
comes. 


_ ye: 1505 Flock and left, 247-1 
You on IEsu's Throne {hall reſt | 
There your . _ BET x1 


There yon Kingdom an 4 Reward. 


Fear 


$ Jer. vi. 6. F Hed. U. 21. 
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Vi 
Fear not ebm, Joyful ſtand 
On the Borders: of your Land! 
Jesus CHRIST, your FATHER'S Sor, - 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. Ef 

VI. obo 
Lonxp ! obediently well go, 91th +5 
Gladly leaving all below : | 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow Thee 4 


HYMN XC. 


Phil. EY 9, 1885 17. 3 
T*. 10; UFi6 
ET Farth: _ Heavn ; agree, „ el 
Angels and Men be join d. 
To celebrate with me 
The SAaviouR'of Mankind: 4 
T' adore the all- atonin Lali, oy hs 
And bleſs the Sound of Ixsb's Name.: cor 
II. 


3 ; PET 10 * * 0 
E 8 tt Ep Fr e n 5 
Way A TIE: <= % * . . 0 „ — * 

N * * A R 8 =, 
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N 
8 28 * 
nr 4 
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Ixsus tranſporting Sound; 
The Joy of Earth and Heat N 
No other Help is found, | 
No other Name is-giv'n, 7 
By which we can Salvation — 20 N 
But JIEsus came . to avec... 
| 11 enn 
Irsus harmonious Name F 1 R 
1 charms the Hoſts above * 
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Sr / Aw ( ghd rc A 
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ors, Soo 
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They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his Love ! 
*Tis all their Happineſs tor gaze; 
8 Tis Heav'n to ſee, our IEsu's Face. . 
| IV. 
His Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Sin ſet free; 
*Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
*Tis Life and Victory: | | 
New Songs do now his Lips employ, ® 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy! 


HYMN XCL 


5 1. | 
OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs and Pow:r, 
Thou God of all Grace 
With Honour and Blefling, - 
Before Thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
* — F ATHER of ll. 
JI. 
The Heavens and Earth, 
And Water and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 
Whilſt Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praiſes above, 
We Mortals are bringing 


5 Our Tribute of Love. 
+ 1 Cor, xiii. 12. . 
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| III. 
Thou S Avio, art One 
With Gop the Supremes, 
His eternal Sonn 
And equal with Him : 
Inveſted with Glory, 
On high doſt thou ſit, 
While — adore Thee, 
And bow at * 4 eet. 


How great was thy Love! 


How wond'rous thy Grace! 
Thou cam'ſt from above: 

To ſave a loſt Race; 
And, Man to deliver, 

Of Woman waſt born, 
That ev'ry Believer 

To God 7 


How ſoon will thy Seat 
Of Judgment appear ! 
Prepare us to meet 
And welcome Thee there. 
Thy witneſling Spirit 
In us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us inherit 
The Kingdom of God:. 


HYMN 


„%%% eg do be A Toe «A. 
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195] 


HYMN XCII. 


The Chriſtian Race. Heb. xii. I, 2, 
former Part. . 


J. 
WAKE our Souls (away our Fears | 

A Let every trembling Thought be gone) 

Awake and run the heav nly Race, 

And put a chearful Courage on. 

„ 

| True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 

And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 

But we forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the Strength of ey'ry Saint. 


O mighty Go, thy matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young ; 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting W run. 
From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
Shall fade away, and droop, and die. 

V. 


Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 

Oh may we mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love, to JzsVs ; 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road |! 


HYMN 
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HiY-'M N XIII. 


The Pilgrim's Hymn. A Dialogue. 
| © 
ELL us, O Women, we would know 
Whither ſo faſt ye move ; 
Me, cal”d to leave the World below, ETC AE 
Are ſeeking one Above. FL A 
1 | 
Whence came ye, ſay and what the Place 
That ye are trav'ling from?) 
From Tribulation, we thro Grace, 
Are now returning Home. | a 
| : ITE | 2 
Is not your native Country here? a 
Like you not this Abode ? 1 
We! ſeek a better Country far, 
4 ay, built by GOD. 
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Thither we travel; nor intend- 

Short of that Bliſs to reſt; 

Nor we, till in the Sinner's Friend 
Our weary Souls 5 bleſs'd. 


— pre. N F 


xy 
AE: 
* 


oaths, hos 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall rei en, 
SAvi ou, we aſk no more; 

Hail Lamb of GOD, for Sinners ſlain, 
V. Bom Hav n and Earth adore! 
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HYMN xcIv. 


* 5 cxvii. 


. 
7E Nations who the Globe Side, 
Ye/num'rous Nations, 'ſcatter'd wide, 
To Gop your grateful Voices raiſe: 
To All his boundleſs Mercies ſhown, - 
His Truth to endleſs Ages known © 
Require our rot (1s Love and Prailg. 
1 exp! } 
To Him wha reigns.enthron'd on 8857 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Errors to remove: 
To that bleſt Spirit who Grace imparts, 
Who rules in all Believing Hearts, 
Be ceaſeleſs Glory, Fee, 4 Love 


* ou , £7008 
1 1 2 + 16 f 


HY MN» Kev. | 
Epber li. 1 3. 41 


FE 1 


_ 2 1 


E 
F Him who did Sabvatioi brink kb! © 
LokD, may we'/every:think-and ang! 

Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll n 3. 
Ariſe, 7 nepdyy: he "1 relieve. 
Eternal Lord, Almighty Kings ; 
All Heav'n, doth with thy Triumphs ring 1 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love ! 


8 3 


| 
I 
| 
| 


— —— — — — — > 


. 
— — — 
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III. 
To purge our Sins, CHRISH ſhed his Blood, 
He dy'd to bring us near to Gop: 
Let all the \\'orld fall down and know, 
That none but Go ſuch Love could ſhow, 


— + 2 


H Y M N XCVI. 
FR 
Faith i in Curr our Sacrifice. 1 


J. 10 91: 162 
Nn all the Blood of Beaſt 1 - 
On JewiſhiAharsflainz' n 
Could. give the guilty ConſciencePFeace, Ui. 
Or waſh ney: the Stain, | 
JI. \ 2 
But Cure che heay” nly LAMB, 50 
Takes all our Sins away 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name. 


And richer 'Bloo{tharf they! 
III. 


wy 
— 


My Faith weuld lay its Hand * 
On that dear Head of thine, 

While like a Penitent I ſtanß dag 
And chere confoſa my Sin- 480.7 1 


4 Ven 2311 9 e 41 I 

My Soul looks back ts: fee. - C li U 
The Burdens Thou didit hk + V 
When hanging on th! :accurſed. Free, * 


And m__ her Guilt was there. „811 . 
| | Believing 


| | 4 ey. By, ker. ii. 24. 


Ll * 
? 2 


[9%] 
| V. 
Believing we rejoice | 
To ſee the Curſe remove; 4 


We bleſs the Lams with chearful Voice 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 


HYMN XCvlI. 


To Jzsus CHRIST. 
5 
Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, 
Oh tune our Soul to Praiſe thy Name, 


Jesus! Unchangeable, the Same 


| II. 
If Angels, whilſt to Thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, * 
How hal we ſinful Duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful Derry | 

| | 7 7 OR 
Glory to Thee, auſpicious LAB! 


| Thou holy Lox D, thou great I Am! 


With all our Pow'r thy Grace we bleſs, 

Our Joy, our Peace, our Rizhteouſneſs 
IV. | 

Live, ever glorious JESUS! live, 

Worthy all Bleſſings to receive! 

Worthy on high enthron'd to ſit 


With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet ! 


HYMN. 


Gal. iii. 13. II. vi. 2, 3. compared 
John X11, 41. 5 


with 
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HYMN XCVIII. 


The Same. 


=y 8 | = 
OLY Lams, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and Night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, fo let us be | 
II. 
Fix, O fix ouch wav'ring Mind, 
To thy Croſs our Spirit bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Perfect all our Souls in Love. 
III. / 
Duſt and Aſhes tho? we be, 
Full of Guilt and Miſery ! 
Thine we are, thou Son of Gop ! 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 
„„ 
Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are Thine ; ; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, | 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n | - 


P/Z3 


HYMN XCIX. 


Unftruitfulneſs. 
5 55 
ONG have we ſat beneath the Sound 0 
1 | Of thy Salvation, Lox, . 
0 But ſtill how weak our Faith is found, | 
i And Knowledge of thy Word ! : 


Oft 


= b. 7 bo 20 
Oft we frequent thine holy Plats, 

Yet hear almoſt in vain : 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 

Do our falſe Hearts retain [ 

| | 

Our gracious Savrou and our Gov, 

How little art Thou known, 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 

And bleflings of 5 THrons 2 


How cold and feeble is our Love, 
How negligent our Fears 
How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Aﬀections there ! 
we 5G 
Great Gop, thy ſov'reign Aid i imparts . 
To give thy Word Succeſs; | 
Write thy Salvation on our Heart, by 
And makes us learn thy Grace. | 
TI. 
Shew our forgetful Feet the way 
That leads to Joys on high; 
Where Knowledge grows without decay, 
And Love ſhall never die. 


= 


HYMN. C. x 


CanrsT's Compaſſion for the Terpted, 


Heb. ii. 17. 18. 


5 
ITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our High Nad above 
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His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bow2ls melt with Love. 
II. 


Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 


He knows our feeble Frame; 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. Sp 
T9. © * 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears; 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, + 
What ev'ry Member bears. 
| | IV. 
He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, t. 
But raiſe it to a Flame ; 
The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 
V 


Then, let as bumble Faith addreſs. 


His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
In the diſtefling Hour, 


HYMN CI. 
| SE IN 
H dull Soul, how ev'ry thing 
A Strives t' adore our bounteous King 
Each. a double Tribute pays; | 
Sings its Part and then obeys. 
| 5 Na- 


3 Heb. V. PAY > 4 Heb. iv. ro, ＋ 1. a1 z 


— 


Nature's ſprightlieſt ſweeteſt Choir, 
Him with chearful Notes admire ; 
Ev'ry Day they chaunt their Lauds,, 
While the Grove _ Song applauds. 
30. -- 8 
Tho' their Voices lower be, 
Streams too have their Melody 
Night and Day they warbling run, 
Never pauſe, but ſtill ſing on. 
IV- | 
All the Flow'rs that paint the Spring, 
Hither their ſtill Muſic bring; 
If Heav'n bleſs them, thankful they. 
Smell more ſweet, and look more gay. 


3 os - 
Wake for Shame, my ſluggiſh Heart, 
Wake, and — ſing thy Part; 


Learn of Birds, and Springs, and Flow'rs,, 
How t' employ thy nebler Pow'rs. 


VI. 
Call whole Nature to thine Aid, 
Since *twas He whole Nature made; 
Joim in one eternal Song, 
Who to one Go all belong. 

55 

Live for ever, glorious Loxp, 
Live, by all thy Works ador'd, 
One in Three, and Three in One; 
All Things bow to Thee alone! 


1 | | RYMN 
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HY MN Or. 
Invitation. Luke xi v. 12. 


I. 
Hunke, ye poor, ye ſick, ye e blind, | 
A ſin-diſorder'd trembling Throng: AR 
To you the Goſpel calls, to you | 
MEss1An's wa.” s all belong. 
Reaſon's and Virtue's boaſting Sons * 
Derive no Bleſſings from his 4 Tree: 
For Sinners only IEsus dy'd —— _ 
Then ſure 1 hear He dy'd for me! F 
| I... 
*T'was with our Griefs Mtss1 Aa groan'd ; 
Twas with our Guilt his Soul was try 2 1 : 
Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And Sinners liv'd when ] TONY dy'd ! 
1 
Awake each Heart, ariſe each "EY 
And join the. bHſoful Choirs above : 
May nothing tune our future So 


But heay* oy Wiſdom, herr ml Love! wn 


HYMN CE 


Monk nx IN O or EVEZNIN G. 
Gop, how endleſs is thy Love 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; 
And Morning Mercies from above, 


Gently diftil like early Dew. 


at 
44% 


Thou 


Mau. ix. 52. Acts v. 30. 3 Pet. ii. 27 


0 


1 


II. - 
Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours ; 
Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all our drowſy Pow'rs. 
C 
We yield our Pow'rs to thy Command, 
To Thee we conſecrate our Days 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe! 


HY MN W. 


For the Loxp's Day. 
1 is the Day the Lox p hath made: 


He calls the Hours his own ; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround the Throne. 
- : II. : l 
To-day CHRISTH roſe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell ; 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
And all his Wonders tell, 
- „„ 
Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son! 
Help us, O Lo, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy Throne! 
. IV. 
Hoſanna, in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe; 
The higheſt Heav'ns in which he reigns 
ohall give him nobler Praiſe, | 
HYMN 
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HYMN cv. 
Another. 1 
| I. 
WEET is the Work, 0 God, our King 
Topraiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ſing: 


To ſhew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth by . 
II. 


Ber is the Day of Sacred Reft, 

No mortal Care ſhould ſeize our Breaſt ; 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 
Like David 's Harp, of Solemn Sound | k 


III. 

Our Hearts ſhould triumph in Thee Lon, 
And bleſs.thy Works, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright * ſhine! 
How deep thy Counſels | bow divine 

I. 
O may we ſee, and hear and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below: 
May all our Pow'rs find ſweet Employ 
In CRRIST's eternal World of Joy! 


HYMN cyl. 


A Biefl:d Gos p EL. 
| „ | 
LEST are the Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 
And Light their Steps ſurround. 


| Their 


1 2070 


| He +" 
Their Joy ſhall Wh their Fee u up, 
Thro' their REDEEMER 's: Name:: 


„ ©% 


Nor Satan * dares condemn. 
III. _ 
The Lon p our Glory and Defence, 5 
Strength and Salvation „„ 
Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever lives. 


HY MN bi. 


Firſt and ſecond Adam. 
9 
'EEP in the Duſt, before th th 27 Throne, 
Our Guilt and buy Diſgrace we own; 
Great Gop ! we own th unhappy! Name, 
Whence ſprung out ature and. aur Shame. 


But whilſt our Spirits ana wi Awe, — 
Behold the Terrors of th 
We ſing the Honours N thy Grace, | 
That ſent to ſave Ry ruin'd Race. 
; 5115313 G5 ON 19750, 91 93 

We Ar thine everlaſting Sow 

Who join'd our Nature to his ben 2 i 
Adam the ſeeond from the Duſt T7 

Raiſes the Ruins of 1 F irſt. 
Where Sin did reign, and ** abound, 
There have the 8 Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; here glorious Grace 
Reigns thro' thejLony- ©URRIGHTEOUSNESS ! 


ks Rom, viii. $4 7 Cor. xv. 22. + Rom. v. 20. 
FL I Jer, xxiii. 6. 


L185 


„ & 7 N N n 


L for the Houſe of Gov. 


PSA L 11 kKxxiy. | 
; 
ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love 5 
Thine earthly Temples are : if 
To his Abode, 
My Soul aſpire, _ 
With warm Deſire, 
Jo ſee thy Gon. 
of II. 
O happ Souls that j oa „ 9 
Where Goa appoints oy hear ! 1 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 
They praiſe CHRIST ſtill; 


ney happy «a; 1 


„ v& 
> 


That love the 

1 Zion s Hill! ps 
They go from cred to Strength, 1. 
Through this dark Vale of Tears; Afi 5 * 
Till each arrives at length, 17 F. 

»Till each in Heav'n appears. tA 
O glorious-Je8t; i esl 71 
Of Gon our King ” O 
LoRD, thither bring | W 
Our willing Feet 12 W 

IV. | 5445 


The Lonxp his People loves: : 01 
His Hand no Good n. iy tt 
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From a thoſe bis Heart approves, | 
From“ praying + humble Souls, ; | 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of Hoſts, 3 | 
Whoſe Spirit truſts HB | 
ern in Thee ! | | ö 


HYMN cx. 


Adoring On RIS T. 


1. 
„RE TEHREN, let us join to pleſs 
JEsus Onxler, our Joy and Peace, 
Let our Pralſe to Him be givin, 
High at Gon O Right-hand-i in Hea in n! | 
H. | | 
Maſter, ſee | to Thee we view; 2023: 
Thou art Loxp, and only Thou ; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy ME 88 Head. 
Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs ſing, & 
Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt, our King; 
Worthy is thy Name of Praiſe, 
Full of Glory, full of Grace. 
IV. 
Thou haſt the glad Tidings brought 
Of Salvation by Thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy Church! and we 
Worſhip in their Company. 


L | We, 


/ 


Matt. vii. 7. f II. Avi. 15. 


B 110 1 : 
We, thy little Flock, adore 
Thee, the Lok for evermore 
Ever with us, ſhew thy Love, 

Till we join with thoſe above! 


HTN OE , 


Praiſe to CHRIST. 
| | . E 
AlL thou once deſpiſed IE sus: 
5 Hail thou Galilean King 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt ſree Salvation bring! 
Hail thou univerſal Sa viouk, . 
Who haſt borne our Sin and Shame, 
By whoſe Merits we find Favour, 
Life is giv'n thro' thy Name 
| us 
Paſchal Lamb by Gop apppointed, 
All our Sins were on Thee laid!“ 
By Almighty Love appointed, 
Thou haſt full Atonement made: 
Ev'ry + Sin may be forgiv'n 
Thro' the Virtue of thy Blood, 
Open'd is the Gate of Heav'n, d 
Peace is made twixt Man and Gop. 
2 III. 
Jesvs Hail ! enthron'd in Glory, 
There forever to abide | ; 
All the heav'nly Hoſts adore Thee 
Seated at thy FATHER's Side : 


— 6. + 1 John i. 7. 
$ Heb. x. 20. 


There 


11 
There for Sinners + Thou art pleading + 
e Spare them yet another Year” — || 


Thou for Saints art interceding 9 
Till in Glory they appear. 
| IV. 


Worſhip, Honour, . Pow'r, and Blefling, 

CHRIST is worthy to receive 
Loudeſt Praiſes without ceaſing 

Meet it is for us to give 
Help ye bright angelic Spirits, 

Bring you ſweeteſt, nobleſt Lays, ' 
Help to ſing our IEsu's Merits, | 
Help, to chaunt [MMANUEL's Praiſe. 


HY MN CXI. 5 


An On A M. 
FNOME, let us all unite to praiſe 
The SAviouR of Mankind, e 
Our thankful Hearts, in ſolemn Lays, 

Be. with our Voices join'd. 
1 | 
But how ſhall Duſt his Worth declare, 
When Angels us . 
Their * Faces veil when they appear 
Before the Son oF * 
| + : 
O Loxp we cannot ſilent be, 
By Love we are conſtrain'd | 
To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee 
Our SAviouk artSeur Friend !. 


* 


Thre' 


t If. liii. 1 2, . Part. T 1 John N. 
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„ | 
'Tho' feeble are our beſt Eſſa 5s, 
Thy Love will not deſp iſs 
Our grateful Songs of humble Praiſe, 
Our. well-meant Sacrifice. | | 
V. 
Letev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy Lame, 
Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name. 
VI. 
Worſhip, and Honour, Thanks and Love, 
Be to our IEsus givn! 
Ey Men below by Hoſts above 
By all in Earth and Heavn! 


H Y M N. cxil. 


e 


— 


ALVATION 10 8 oyful Sound * 
What Pleaſure to our 8 
A ſow'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial. for our Fears. 
II. | 
Salvation ! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around 
While all the Armies of the Sky. 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound! 


HYMN 


- 


FHF Y M N CXIII. 


CHR our great Melchiſedec. 


1 
\HOU dear Repern, dying LAB! 
We love to hear of Thee; | 
No Muſie like thy charming Name, 
* half ſo ſweet can be! 
o ever hear thy Voice, - 
ercy to us ſpeak | 5 
| adi in our Prieft Will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſedec 
II. 
Our Jesvs ſhall be ſtill our Dam. 
While in this World we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our IEsv's lovely Name, 
When all Things elſe decay. 
When we appear in vonder Cloud, 
With all his fayour'd Throng, - 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And. CHRIST ſhall be our Song. 


HY M N- CXIV. 


Delivered for our Offences—Raiſed again 
for our Arn Rom. iv. 25. 


IE Fg the F RIEND of 8 dies! 
IILo ! * Salem's Daughters weep around“ 
A ſolemn + Darkneſs veils the Skies 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground ! 


1 | Come 


pf. ex. 4. Col. iii. t Jude 14. 
Luke:xxiii, 275 28. . Mace. XXVII. <5 Tis: 
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your Load, 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A Thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 
1 „ . TIL we WT 
| Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The J. oRD of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo ! what ſudden Joys we ſee ! 
JEsus the Dead revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the Tomb! 
(The Tomb in vain forbids. his Riſe 1). 
Cherubic Legions guard him home, - 
And ſhout Him welcome to the Skies! 
- 22-41 E.; | 
Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell. 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns |! 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains! 
Say Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
%% Born to redeem |! and ftrong to ſave ;” 
Then Aſk the Monſter —” where's thy Sting? 
„And where's thy Victory, boaſting 


Grave! 


H Y M. N CMV. 


Gal. iii, 28. Col. ij. 11. 
5 n ; Jain ; 3 1 
Sa from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Comforting thy. Saints below, 
Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, 


Who thy myſtic Body are. 


Ws 
e * 


1 1705 


Jpin us, in one Spirit; join: ek 


Let us ſtill receive of Thine, 
Still for more on Thee we call; 
Thee who filleſt all in all. 

* Yr 
Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Diverſe Gifts, to each divide ;. 
Plac'd according to thy Will 
Let us all our Works fulfil: 
Never from our Office move, 


Helpful to the others prove, 


Uſe the Grace on each beſtow'd 
Temper'd by the bleſſed Gop. 

IXI. 
Many are we now, and one, 
We who Jxsus have put on: 
There is neither Bond nor F. ree; 
Male nor Female, LoRkp, in Thee kf 
Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy d, 
Render'd all Biſtinctions voids — 
Names and Sec, and Parties fall, 
Thou, O Cunier, art all in all * 


HYMN cxvl. 


T n A * K 8 O 1 v. 1 w. 0. 


7 41 FREE: 


"7: « as. 
MS Soul repeat his Praiſe, mf. 
W hoſe Mercies are ſo great :. 
Whoſe Anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
80 ceady 1 to abate. Lage 


11. 


High as the Heav'ns are rais'd, 
Above the Ground we tread, 


* 


2 
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So far the Riches of his Grace, 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 
III. 
The Pity of the Loxn, 
To thoſe that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel: 
He knows our feeble Frame. 
> 
Our Days are as the Graſs, 
Or like the Morning Flow'r; 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field, . 
It withers in an Hour. 
ä 
But thy Compaſſions, Lox d, 
To endleſs Vears endure; 
And Children's Children ever find. ; 
Thy Word of Promiſe fure. . 


HIM N GXVIE. 
48 0 Johns iii. 11. _ 
I 


4 Let thy Love our Hearts conſtrain, 
Jesvs the Crucifed! 
What haft. Thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd and died; 
Us into cloſeſt Union draw, 
And in our inward Parts | 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law. 
Let Love command our Hearts, 


[17] 


HL ... | 
Who would not now purſue the Way 
Where IxEsu's Footſteps ſnine | 
Who would not own the pleaſing Sway 
Of Charity divine? F751 
3 | . 
O let us find the Antient Way, 
Our wandering Foes to move, 
And force the Heathen World to ſay, 
«© See how theſe Chriftians love!“ 


HYMN CXVII. 


Nativity, of CHRIS. 


OME, thou long expected Jzgus ! 
Born to ſet thy People free; ö 
From our Fears and Sins-releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee! 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Earth thou art; 
Dear Deſire. of every Nation + 
Joy of every longing Heart ! 
Born thy People to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a King; t- 
Born to reign & in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our Hearts alone.; 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne! 


*. Matt, i, 21. + Hag. ii. 7. + Matt. ii. 24 
| $ Luke vü. 21, | 
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HYMN CXIX: 
e the only wiſe, 0 
| Our SAviour, and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
II. S 
*Tis His Almighty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 1 
| III. 
He will preſent his. Saints 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat * 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. 


. 
C * 
* e * a 
„ yu; n ——— re A n : 2 

N 9 > 22388 — * * AG ISS) l Nr '5 8 a SO rp ng =; * : 28 % "FD 

CERES Er ä enden eme, ... . er es br ng Int = Ps IM . 1 

—_ . * e e 2 —_ „ Ea ea Dean Fey 3 ee I ˙· Caro ern. une 

r Ds » Po 2 OB > LEI. nets LOS aids — ————ů—ů _ — "wen —— —— a 32 
1 :, A 


* SS Bn 
— 2 
n 


1 
2 
7 
# 
1 
. 
7 
7 E 4 
1 
1 
7 
I 
4 1 
#4 
. 
£ 
n 
Z 


Then all the choſen Seed 

Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 

And make his Wonders known, 

| To 

To our Redeeming Gop, 

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 

And everlaſting Songs! 


* Eph. v. 27. 


HYMN 
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HYMN cxx. 


Pa AL N v. 
"By 
O LORD | incline thy gracious Ear, 
: My plaintive Sorrow weigh! 
To Thee for Succour I draw near: 
To Thee J humbly pray, 
Still will I call with lifted Eyes, 
« Come, O my Gon, and King, 
Till Thou —_ my. ceaſeleſs Cries, 
And full Deliw 5 being. 
I 
On Thee, O Gon of Purity, 
I wait for hall wing Grace; 
None without Holineſs ſhall ice 
The Glories of thy Face ; 
In Souls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canftdelight; _ 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from Sin, 
Appear before thy Sight. 


©} 
But as for me with humble Fear, 
I will approach thy Gate, 
Tho' moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy Courts to wait: 
L truſt in thine unbounden Grace 
To all fo freely giv'n, f 
And worſhip t'ward thine holy Place, 
And lift my Soul to Heav'n. 
I 
Lead me in all thy righteous Ways, 
Nor ſuffer me-to flide, 


Point 
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Doint out the Path before my Face 

My God be Thou my Guide 

O may I ne*er to Evil yield, 
Defended from above, 5 

And kept, and cover'd with the Shield 
Of thine Almighty Love! 


HYMN CXXI. 


Poier 


I 


Lp. we come before Thee now, 


At thy Feet we humbly bow : 
Oh!] do not our Suit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek Thee, LoRD, in vain ? 
3 „ | 
LoRp, on Thee our Souls depend; 
In Compaſſion now deſcend : 
Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe, 
„ 
In thine own appointed Way, 
Now we ſeek Thee—here we ſtay, 
LoRD, we know not how to go 
Till a Bleſſing Thou beſtow. 
UE I | 
Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
That may Joy and Peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 
V. 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the Time of Joy return ; 


c Thoſe 


(487 } 
Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make chem ſtrong in Faith and Hope 1— 
- XÞ 
Grant that All'may ſeek and find 
Thee a Gos ſincere and kind; 


Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 
Let us all ae in Thee ! 


HYMN CXXIL 
For Perſons Joined in Fellowſhip. 
T. ' 
RY us, O Gov, and ſearch the Ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful Heart; 


Whate er of Sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart | 


When to the right or left we ſtray, 

Leave us not * comfortleſs, 
But guide our Feet into the , 
Ok everlaſting Peace. 


III. | 
Help us to help each other, Lord, © 
Each other's Croſs to bear; 
Let each his friendly Aid afford, 
And feel his Brother's Care. 
Help us to build each abr up, 
Our little Stock improve, 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope 
And perfect us in Love. 


* John xiv. 18, 


It: | Then 


es ] 


V. 


Then when the mighty Warkis wrought, 


Receive the ready Bride ; 
Give us in Heav'n a happy Lot, 
With all the Sanctifed. 


HYM N cxxiII. 


A. N. O T. HER. 
"4 


ESUS, Loxp, we look to Thee, 


Let us in thy Name agree, 


Shew Fhyſelf the Prince of Peace, 


Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 
II. 

By thy reconciling Love, 

Er. ry Stumbling- block remove, 

Each to each unite, endear, 


Come and ſpread 55 Sg here. 


Make us of one FR... 1 Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 


.. 
; 2 þ 


Lowly, meek in Thought and, Word, 1 


Altogether like our Logo. + 
5 

Let us each for other care, 

Each his Brother's Burden bear, 

To thy Church thy Pattern give, 

Shew how true Believers live. 

V. 

Let us then with Joy remove 

To thy Family above, 

On the Wings of Angels fly, 

Shew how true Believers die! 


— Rev. xxi. 9. latter Part. + Matt. xi. 29. 


- 
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It is finiſh'd ! John xix. 30. 
| 'Fa | 
56 9 IS finiſh'd, the RepermeER ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying Head; 
Whilft we this Sentence ſcan, _ 2 
Come,-Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lorp, 
Compleat for helpleſs Man. 
II. 
Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd for Sinners pard*ning Peace ; 
Their mighty Debt is paid: 
Accuſing Law, 'cancel'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended Gop 
In ſweet Oblivion laid.“ 
es I. l 
Who now ſhaÞl urge a fecond Claim f¶1 
The Law, no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice it(e/fa Friend appears, 
The Prifon-houfe a W hiiper hears, 
© Loofe him and let him go. 
h > a 
O Unbelief, injurious Bar! | 
Source of tormenting fruitfeſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply) | 
Where'er thy loud Objections fall, 
« *Tis fniſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry Cry. | 
es HYMN 


„Jer. xxxi, 34. + Rom. viii. 34. 
+ John xi. 44. 5 
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HY M N -CXXV. 
Gop's Goodneſs to his People. 
| PS AL M xxiii. 
1. 
_ HE Lonp ſupplies his People's Need, 
Jznovan is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſh he makes them feed 
Beſide the living Stream. 
II. | 
He brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 
When they forſake his Ways, 
And leads them, for his Mercy's Sake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 
1 
When they walk thro' the Shades of Death, 
His Preſence is their Stay: 
A Word of his ſupporting Breath 
Drives all their Fears away. 
IV. 
His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 
| Doth ſtill their Table ſpread, 
Their Cup with Bleſſings overflows, P. 
His Oil anoints their Head, 5 P. 
V. N 
The ſure A of our Gop, © P: 
Attend us all our Days : - 
O may his Houſe be our Abode, 
And all our Work his Praiſe ! 


— 


2er 


HYMN 


1 5 


1 Y M N cxxvl. 

To the HOLY GHOST. 
Extracted from the Ordination- Office: 
| . 
Cm Hour Gnos F, our Souls inſpire, 
A And lighten with ceigſtini Fire, 

Thou the aneinting Spirit art, 
Wha daft thy ſev'nſold Gifts impart. 
Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 
Is. Comfort; Lift, and Fire of Love. 
Enable with perpetual Light 
The Dulnefs of our blinded Sight: 
Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face, 
With the Abundance of thy Grace. 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home 
Where Thou art 0245 no Jil can come. 
Teach us to know the FATHER, So, 
And Thee, of both to be but One; 
That through the Ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs Song; >, 


Praiſe Gor, from whom alt Bleflings-flows. 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above, ye hety' *tily Hoſt, 
Praiſe F ATHER),. Sen, and Cnesr. 


HY MN CXXVIL 
Social F 


* attend, Thy reveal; ; 
Ave ve del ther $0 thy great Name! 
4 


Fd 


1 1261 
Thee in the * Midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading Flame. 
| gf 
Thou Gop that anſwereſt by Fire, t 
The Sp'rit of 4 Burning now impart ! 
And let the Flames of pure Deſire 
Riſe from the Altar of each Heart ! 
III. 
Truly our & Fellowſhip below, 
With Thee, and with thy FATHER is, 
In Thee || eternal Life we know, 
And Heav'n's unutterable Bliſs! 
3 4 N 
In Part we only know Thee here, ** 
But wait thy Coming from above, | 
Then ſhall we, LoRD, behold Thee near, 
And we ſhall all be loſt in Love! 


HY M N CXXVIIL 
An AR of Faith. 
Habakkuk iii. T7. & c. 
= 
A W A Y my unbelieving Fear! 
Fear ſhall in me no more take Place! 


My Sav1ovu doth not yet appear, 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 


But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 


And baſely to the Pempter yield? 
No- in the Strength of JEsus no 

I never will give up my Shield: 
Matt. xviii 20. 1 2 Kings: i. 1e,. 12> 
+ If. iv. 4. with Matt. iii. 11. latter Part $1 John 


i 3. M John xvii. 4,  #® x Cox. xiii, 12. 


[ 127 4 
Altho' the Vine its Fruit dans 


Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The with'ring Fig-tree droop and die,, 
The Field illude the Tiller's Toil, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race, 
Yet will I triumph in the LoRp, 
The Gon of my Salvation praiſe.. 
N. 88 
Barren altho* my Soul remain, 
And no one Bud of Grace appear, 
No Fruit of all: my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin and only Sin is here; , 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, - | 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee, [| 
Yet will I in my SAv1ouR truſt, * 
And glory that He dy'd for me: 
1 
In Hope, believing againſt Hope; + 
Jzsus, my & Lord and God I claim;. 
Jzsus my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in IEsu's Name-: || 
To me He ſoan ſhall bring it nigh, . | | 
My Soul ſhall-then-ourſitip + e Wind; 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, i 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


H XL MN. 


Rom. vii. 18. former Part. If. IL. 16; 
+ Rom. iv. 18. 5 John xx. 28. Ads 
*. 12. {Luke xi. 28. 


— 
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E Y MN cxxix. 


As the Sufferings of Ci & 18+ abound in 
us, ſo our Conſolation alſo aboundeth. by 
CHRIST. 2 Cor. 1. 5. | 


I. 
OME on my Part'ners in Diſtreßb, J 
My Comrades thro” the Wilderneſs, 
"Who ſill your Bodies fee!!! | 
A while forget your Griefs and F ears, 
And look beyond the Vale of Tears 
To that celeſtial Hill. 
II. | 
See where the * Lams in Glory * 
Incircled with his radient Bands, 
And join th' angelic Pow'rs : | 
For all that leight of glorious Bliſs, 
Our everlaſting. Portion is, 
And all that Heav'n is ours. 
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III. | 
Who + ſuffer for our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his Face appear, 
And by his Side 1 fit down; 
To patient Faith the Prize is ſure, 
And thoſe that tothe End endure }: . 
The Croſs, ſhall wear the Crown. 
IV. 
Thrice bleſſed Blifs 3 Hope! 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up! 
It ** to Life the Dead! 
| Our: 


® Rey. v. 6, 9. + 2 Tim. if. 72. 
+ Luke zi, _ Matt. x, 22. 


| "WW 1] 


Our Conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 

And you and [ aſcend at laſt, * 
Triumphant with our Head. 

That great myſterious DEITY 

We ſoon with open Face ſhall ſee ——— 
The Beatific Sight 7 | 

Shall fill the heav'nly Courts with Praiſe, 

And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everlaſting Light ! 


HYMN CXXX. 
WaHlT-SUN 6 


John xiv. 16—21. 

| | I. 

Fa we hang upon the Word 
Our longing Souls have heard from Thee, 

Be mindful of thy Promife, Log | 

Thy Promife made to all, and me, 
Thy Foll'wers who thy Steps purſue, 

And dare believe that GoD is True. 


I. 
Thou faidft | will the FaTRHER pray, 
And He the“ PArAcLETE ſhall give, 
Shall give him in your Hearts to ſtay, 
And never more his + Temples leave: 
Myſelf will to my Orphans come, 
And make you _ Eternal Home, 
II. 
Come then dear Lord ! Thyſelf reveal, 
And let the Promife now take Place | 


* 1-0 Comforter. + 1 Cor. vi. 19. 
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Be it according to thy Will, L 


According to thy Word of Grace 
Thy ſorrowful Diſciples chear, To 
And ſend us down the ComroRTER ! 


IV 


He viſits no the 0 Breaſt, 


And oft relieves our ſad Complaint, 

But ſoon we loſe the 4ñ4 tranſient Gueſt 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint, 

Repeat the melancholy Moan-— 


„ 


„Our Joy is fled, our Comfort gone 1* 
V 


Haſten Him, Loxp, into each Heart, 


Our ſure inſeparable Guide 

O might we meet, and never part ! 
O might He in our Hearts abide? 

A nd keep his } Houſe of Praiſe and Pray'r, 
And reſt, and reign for ever There! 


| HYM N CXXXI. 
FUNERAL HYMN. 
On the * of a Believer. 


A lovely Appearance of Death, 
No Sight upen Earth is fo fair; 
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe, 
Can with this dead Body compare: 
With folemn Delight I ſurvey 

The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled, 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, 

And longing to lie in its Stead. 


+ Jer. xiv. . 1 wi. 7. Matt. xxi. 13. | 
former Part, with 1 Cor. Vi. 16. 


How 


131 ] 


I 8 

How bfleſt ! is our Brother, bereft 

Of all that could burthen his - $64 
How eaſy the Soul that hath. left. 

This weariſome Body behind 
Of Evil incapable thou, 

W hoſe Relicks with Envy I, ſee: 
No longer in Miſery now, bg 

No longer. a. Sinner like me. 

| III. 

This Earth is affected no more 

With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain: 
The War in the Members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again: 
No Anger henceforward, or — 

Shall redden this innocent Clay, 
Extinct is the. animal Flame, 

And Paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 

IV. | 

This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 

[ts Thinking and Aching are o'er:: 
This quiet immoveable- Breaſt 

Is h-av'd by Affliction: no more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat. 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain: : 
It ceaſes to flutter and teat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


V. 
The 136 he fa ſeldom could. 3 
By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 


— 


Theſe Hollows from Water are free; | 


The 
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The Tears are all wip'd from theſe 22 


And Evil they never ſhall ſee. 
N 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 


While bound in a Priſon J breathe, 


And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 


And preſs to the Iſſues of Death: 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 
I wait the good Time to become, 

My Spirit created anew, 


My Fleſh be Mts to the Tomb ! 


Axor E R. 


5 
OSANNA to IEsvs on high! 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 

Another is *ſcap'd"to the Sky, . 

And lodg'd in IMMANUEL's Breaſt ; 
The Soul of our Brother is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to IEsus's Throne, 

Exalted by Jesus's Love! 

II. 

How happy the Angels that fall 5 

Tranſported at JEsus's Name 
The Saints whom he ſooneſt ſhall cal! 

To ſhare in the + Feaſt of the LAB! 


No 


8 Zepb. 331. 15. | $ Rev. V. 14. 
. Rev. xix. 9. 


1 


L 43 10 : 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay, 
Who wal wm his — ſhall ay 1 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon d . RE 
My merciful GoD ls it 1? 
III. 
O JIxsvs ! if this be thy Will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart; 
Thy Counſel of Merey reveal, : 
And whiſper the Call to my Heart : L $9 
0 ive me a Signal to know, EY 
f ſoon Thou wouldſt have Me temoye, 
And leave the dull Body below, 
And fly to the Regides of Love. 


H M N CxxxXII. 
ANOTHER ee 
I. | | 
AF D let this feeble —_— fail, | 
And let it faint or die 1 
My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
And ſoar to Worlds on high : ; 
Shall join the difembody'd Saints, 
And find its long- ſought Ret, 


That only Bliſs for which it pants, \ 
In the RepetmeRr's Breaſt.* 
II. 
In hope of that immortal Crown, 
I now the Croſs ſuſtain, 


And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at Toil and Pain: 


N 
„ Alluding to Luke xvi. 22. 


8 
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T ſuffer on my * threeſcore Years 
Till my Deliv'rer come, | 

And wipe away his Servant's Tears, {| 
And take his Exile home. 

HE. .7:1 

O what hath Jesvs bought for me 
Before my raviſh'd Eyes, 

Rivers of 4 Life divine [ for, 
And Trees of Paradiſe ! * 

I ſee a World of Spirits bright, 
Who taſte the Pleaſures there!! 

They all are t robꝰ d in ſpotleſs White, 
And conqu' ring Palms they bear. 
IV. 

O what are all my Suff ' rings here, 
If, LoRxp, Thou count me meet, 

Wich that enraptur'd Hoſt t appear, 
And worſhip at thy Feet! 

Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or Pain, 
Take Life and Friends away! 

But let me find them all. again, 
In that overt Day! 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


P 6 A LMM enn. 
2 8 
UT of the Depth of Self. Deſpair 
0 Help us, O Los, to cry; 
Our Mis' ry mark, attend our Prayer, 


And bring Salvation wich. hs . 


i Pl. xc. 10. J Rev. xxi. 4. + Rev. xxii, 1, 2. 
4 If. xxv. 8. 4 Rev. vii. 9. 


19311 
5 4 
If Thou art rigrouſly ſevere, 
Who may the Teſt abide ! 
O where ſhall ſinful Man appear ! 
Or how be juſtified | 
III. 
But O!] Forgiveneſs is with Thee, 
That Sinners may adore, 
With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 
And never grieve Thee more. 
113 
Ve faithful Souls, confide in Gop, 
Mercy with him remains, | 
Plenteous Redemption in his Blood, 
To waſh out all your Stains. 
„ 
His Iſrael Himſelf ſhall clear, 
From all their Sins redeem: : 
The Loxp our Righteouſneſs is near, 
And we are Juſt in Him, F 


HYMN CXXXV. 


PAL 


LET is the Man, and none but He, 
Who walks not with ungodly Men, 


Nor ſtands their evil Deeds to ſee, 
Nor fits the Innocent t' arraign, 

The Perſecutor's Guilt to ſhare, 

Oppreſſive in the Scorner's Chair. 


| *Pſ, cxlv. 18, ＋ 2 Cor. v. 21. 
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1-5; 
Obedience is his pure Delight, 

To do the Pleaſure of his LoR D, 

_ His Exerciſe by Day and Night - 
To ſearch his Soul-converting Word; 
The * Law of Liberty to prove, | 

The perfed Law of Life and Love. 
III. | 
Faſt by the Streams of Paradiſe, 

He as a pleaſant Plant ſhall grow: 
The Tree of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 

And all his blooming: Honours ſhew ; 
Spread ont his Boughs and flouriſh fair, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 

. 
Illis verdant Leaf ſhall never fade, | 
His Works of Faith ſhall never ceafe ; 
His happy Toil ſhall all ſucceed _ 

' Whom. Gon Himſelf Delights to bleſs : 
But no Succeſs h Ungodly ind, 
Scatter'd like Chaff ——_ the Wind. 

No Portion and no Place have they 

With thoſewhom Gop vouchſafes t'approve: 
Caſt in the dreadful Judgment Day, | 

Who trample op their SAviour's Love, 
Who Here their Bleeding Loxp deny, 
Shall periſh, and for ever die. * 


HYMN 


James i. 25. i. 12. 


7 1 L 137 
HYM N CXXXVI. 


For one n T emptation. 


* A 
TIS lover of my Soul, ; 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
While the nearer Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt {till is hi | V Op 
Hide me, O my SAVIOUR, hide, | 

Till the ſtorm of Life is paſt :. 

Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my Sout at laſt! 
II. | 

Other Refuge have I none, 

Hangs my Helpleſs Soul on Thee, 
Leave, ah] leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 

All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay d, 

All mine Help from thee bring, 
Cover my defenceleſs. Head . 

With the Shadow of thy I u 

% "2 26> 
Thou, O Cxr1sy, art all I want, 

More than All in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 

Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 

I am all Unrighteouſneſs! 

Vile S and full of Sin I amy. 


Thou art full of Truth and Grace. F. 


N35 


” If xvü. g. 4 Rom. vii. 18. J Job xl. * 


I John i. 13. 
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IV. 

W Grace with Thee i is bes... 

Grace to pardon all my:Sin-: 
Let the healing Streams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within: 
Thou of Life the || Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee, Fr 
opring Thou up within mine Heart, 
_ Riſe to all Eternity 1 


HY M N CXXXVIL 


Prayer for Seri ouſneſs. 
. 
T Gop of glorious Majeſty ! 
To Thee, againſt Myſelf, to Thee 
A Worm of Earth Fer 
An half + awaken'd Chi of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs: Bliſs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die. 
I. o! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
*T wixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand, 
Secure—inſenfible ! 
A Point of Time, a Moment's we 
Removes me to that heav -oly Hlace, 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell! 
„ 1 
O0 Go!] mine inmoſt Soul convert f 
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart, 
Eternal Things impreſs 
Give 


i Jer, 8 John iv. 14. + Jonah #6. 
Eph, v. 14. 


. 
Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 
And tremble on the Brink of * Fate, 
And & wake to Righteouſneſs ! 
1 
Before me place in dread Array, 
The Pomp of that tremendous Day, | 
When Thou with 1 Clouds en, 
Dy | 19 


o 


* T am glad of an Opportunity to reſcue this 
ſignificant Word out of the Hands of the Infidels, 
who uſe it together with Luck, Fortune, Chance, 
Deſtiny, to promote their favourite Scheme, of 
excluding the partieular Providence of the Wiſe 
Diſpoſer of all Events from the Government of 
the Affairs of Men, © - 12 

But the Word Fate (Fatum) ſignifies Il hat is 
Spot x, from the Latin Word FA R I to De. Fa TE 
then eminently relates to what hath been/poten by 
the moſt nrcm Goo : So Minutins Felix, that able 
Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprian's Time, 
ſays, Nihil aliud eff Farum an quod de uno- 
guogue Noftrum Deus Farus el. FAE is nothing 
elſe than that GOD bath Seokkn, concerning 
every one of .us. Even the Heatflens had this 
Idea of it; for ſays Stalius, Faru gf quod Dii 
Fax TUR. FaTE in that which the Gd; ſpeak. In 
this truly Chriſtian and excellent Hymn, the 
word Fate may be ſuppoſed to relate to that awe- 
ful Word which Gop' e, when He declared 
to fallen Man, Daft thou art, and unto Duft ſhalt 
thu return, Gen. iii. 19. latter Part. In this 
View, the Word Fate may properly fignify Deatb, 
and Difeaſes may be ſaid to appear more or leſs. 
Fatal, as they ſeem more or leſs. likely to fulfil 
Gop's Word, by bringing us to the Duſt, 


$ 1 Cor. xv. 34. 4 Matt, xxiv. 30. 
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To judge the 8 at th 1 
And telf me, Lokp, ſhall I be there: 
To meet a - joyful Doom! | 


Be this my one oreat Bus neſs Here, 


With ſerious Induſtry and Fear, 


My future Bliſs t' inſure ! 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 


And ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 


And to the End endure |! 
V 


Then, Saviour, then my Soul receive, 
Tranſported from the Vale to live 


And reign with Thee above, 

Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 

And Hope in full ſupreme Delight, 
And RE Love. ; 


HY M N cxxxvlII. 


Deſrie Perſeverance. 


I; 
HOU Jzsvs, art our King! 
1 hy ceaſeleſs Praiſe we fing, 
Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongue imploy, 
Praiſe o'erflow our grateful Soul, 


While we vital Breath enjoy, 


While eternal Ages roll. 

II. 
Thou art th* eternal Light, 
That ſhin'ft in * FREE Night, 


hag John i. 4, 5. I Is. 1, 2. 
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Wond'ring gaz'd + th' angelic Train 
While Thou bow'dſt the Hearn beneath; 
Gop with Gop wert Man with Man, 
Man to ſave from endleſs Death 
| III. : | 
Thou with our Pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our 8 Sickneſs born 
All our Sins on Thee were laid; 
Thou with unexampled Grace 
All the mighty Debt haſt paid, 
Due from Adam's helpleſs Race 


IV. 
Enthron'd above yon Sly, 
Thou reign'ſt k. Gob moſt high: 
Proſtrate at thy Feet we fall ! 
Pow'r ſupreme. to Thee is giv'n, 
Thee, the righteous Judge of all, 
Thee, the LorD of Earth and Heay'n ! 


Ariſe ! ſtir up thy Pow'r, 
Thou deathleſs Conquerof ! 


King of all | with pitying E 

Mark the Tail, 5 Pains = feel! 

Midſt the Snares of Death we lie, 

Midſt the 4 banded Pow'rs of Hell! 
i VI. WT 

O Loxp ! O Gop of Love! 

Let us thy Merey prove 

Help us to obtain the'Prize, 

Help us well to cloſe our: Race; 

That with Thee above the Skics, . 

Endleſs Joy we may poſſeſs 


HYMN 


+ Luke 11, 13. Ia. liti. 4. Mat. viii. 17. 
Go I Eph. vi. 12. | 
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HY MN CXXXIX. | 
Heb. xii, 8 ] 
WE: 5 a 
| OW glorious the Lams Th 
Is ſeen on his Throne [ 
His Labours are o'er, | Ia 
His Conqueſts put on: ; 4 
A Kingdom is givn * _ | 
Into the Lams's Hand, | 
In Earth and in Heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. ei Ce 
Ve Sinners below 5 8 W 
Then truſt in the Loꝝ v, 1 8, 4 
Look 3 his + Arm, 
His Honour, his Word: 
Athirſt for his Favour, 
His Godhead adore, 
Lock up to your SAVISUR,. 
And Joy evermore ! I 
5 Nx IN 
Gop hath faid, I will dwell in them. Pr 
2 Cor. vi. 16. 10 
. If 


1 and can it be, | | 
That Thou ſhouldſt dwell with me! Al 
From thine high and lofty Throne, | 

Throne of everlaſting Bliſs, 

Dan. vii. 13, 14 1 Iſa. Iii. 1. 


l 
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Will thy Majeſty “ ſtoop IN 
To ſo mean an Houſe as this! 
II. 
I am not worthy LorD, 
So foul, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
Thee, my God, to entertain 
in this poor polluted Heart; 
Iam a frail ſinful Man, „ | 
All my Nature cries $ © Depart! ?! | 
III. 
Vet come ! thou'Heay 'nly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt ! - 
Come ] thou great and glorious King! | 
While before thy Croſs I bow, | 
With Thyſelf Salvation bring, | 
Cleanſe the Houſe by "__ now ! | 


H Y MN CLI. 


Self-D EAleatlom. 


| 
ATHER, Som and ws GHosT, 


ONE in TREE, and THREE in Ons! 
As Ts the Cceleftial Hoſt, 


Let thy Will on Earth be done 
Praiſe by. all to Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lok of Earth and Heav'n 1 


IT. 


If ſo poor a Worm as © 


May to. thy great Glory live, 
All mine Actions ſanctify, 


All my Tan and Words receive 6. 
Claim 


1 Ivii. 15. Luke v. 8. 5 


T 144% 


Claim me for thy Service — claim = = 
All I have, and all I am! ( 
>, _ 
Take my Soul and Body's Pow'rs, I | 

8 Mem' „Alla and Will, l 
All my Goods, an all mine Hours, ; 

All 1 know, and all I feel,, | 
All I think, and Speak and do; i}; 
Take my Heart but make it new 1: - | , 
IV. | 


F ATHER, SON. and HoLyY Gnosr, | 
Ork in THREE and THREE i in Ovx, 


As by the Cceleftial Hoſt, 
Let thy Will on Earth be done 
Praiſe by all to Thee be givin, ; ; 
Glorious Lord of Earth and Heav'n! 
H Y MN: CXLN. x ] 
For he Arians, Socians, Deiſts, Pela- / 
glans, &c. 
HE ] 
7 OLE ſelf-exiſting Gap moſt high, 5 
From all Eternity the ſame, | 0 
No longer let thy Foes deny 
Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name; 
Jesvs, IRHovxAn, Jan deſcend, 0 
And bid the Hour of Darkneſs end ! | 
6 | 38s 


The Star + (ir thy Right-hand no more): 
Which on th' imbitter'd Waters fell, 


How has he ſhed: his baleful Power, 
| : \ Waſted 


- T Arius, See Rev. viii, 10. 
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Waſted the Earth, and ale Hell, : 
While Millions drink the e oy N 
Or poiſpn d by. Socinus die! | | 

8d; 95 5 
Leſs peſtlent the Men who dare. 
Coming in the Fleſh.gainſay, 
And 1 eto in the Scorner's Chair, 

Caſt all thine Oraeles. w_— yew. 
Led by their own ſufficient Light 
To Horrors of ny Night. 

I 


Hbw long ſhall Antichriſt dlaſphems,. 
And trample an thy written Will? 
How long ſhall the Pelagign Yoga 

The Doom of fallen Spirits ſeal ;' 

And Errors in ten thouſand Forms 

Deſtroy. the Souls of ranſom d Worms 5 
V. 

Deftroy the. Souls which cannot end ! 

Tho' Satan may a while deceive, 
That Liar old, and myrd'rous Fiend, _; + 

Who tells them, They at laſt ſhall lie; | 
Extinguiſhes th” eternal Fire, 

And makes the deathleſs Worm expire. . 


What but th' Eſſential Truth Divine 
Can all this Gloom of Hell diſperſe? 
Jzsvs, the FaTHEeR's Glo _ „ thine, © © 
To teach dur dark'ned Univerſe, 
In every new born Soul to prove, 
That Thou art we and Go! D is Lors 14 


"WP "GLO. 


H. lavi, 24. Mark ix. 44. f 1 John iv. 16. 


— 
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GLORIA 6b PATIL 5+; 
FATHER of Heaven! be ever ador'd 


ö Thy Mercy we find, in ſending our LoR n, 
No ranſom and bleſs us; thy Goodneſs we praiſe 


For ſanding in Es us Salvation by Grace. x 


II. 


O Som of his Love ! who deignedſt to die, 7 5 


Our Curſe to remove, our Pardon to buy; 
Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty to ſave, 
ho openeſt Heav'n to all that believe. z 
r 8 


0 Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow'r 


Thy 4 Working we prove; thy Grace we adore, 
Whoſe inward j:Revealing applies our LorD's 

3 „ (Blood, 
Atteſting and - & ſealing- us Children of Gon. 


RAISE Gop from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
1 Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe. Him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 

Praiſe FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT. 


O FArHER, Sow and Hoty GRHOsr. 
1 One Gop whom we adore.; 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall' be evermore. 


ING we to our Gop above, 
Praiſe, eternal as His Love: 

Praiſe Him, all ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
FATHER, Sow and HoLY Ghost. 


* Fph. ii 8. + Eph. iii. 20. f 1 Cor. ii. 10. 
1 John v. 6. latter Part. & Eph, iv. 30. 
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TVATHER, Son, and HoLy GrosrT;. 
One Gop whom we adore ; | 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 
To praiſe Thee evermore: 

Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 

THREE in Ove, and ONE in THREE. 
Holy, holy, holy Lon p, | 

All Glory be to Thee. 


g ©: Gop who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die,. 
Our Guilt and Miſery to remove, _ 
To that bleſt Sp'rit who Life imparts, 
W ho rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Prails and — 


O FArHEkR, Sov and HoLy Ghost, 

Be Praiſe amidſt the heav'nly Hoſt, 

And in the Church below; 5 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth, 

By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow. 


8 to the FA THER Praiſe, 

Give Glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 


O Gop the FaTrer's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raiſe: 
Glory to Gov the Sox, e 
To Gop the Spirit Praiſe: 
With all our Pow'rs, 
Eternal King, | 
Thy Name we ſing 
While Faith adores. 


i EL qo Or, 

Hi Etter King. 

1 With all our Poõ-W rs,  , | 
Thy Name we ſing, | 
While Faith adores. 
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Sacramental Hymns. 


HY MN CXLUI. 


27 HoLy Gos, thine Influence ſhed, 
Ard real ze thi: Sign, 
Thy Life infuſe into the Bread, 
Thy Pow'r into the Wine. 
II. 


Effectual let the Tokens prove, 
. And made by Heav'nly Art, 

| Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To ev'ry Faithful Heart. 


HYM N CXLIV. 


x — 1 Cor. xi. 23— 27. 


* er; 


. J. 3 

5 WAS on that dark, that doleful Night, 

When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of God's Delight, 

And Friends betray'd Him to his Foes : 


Before 
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Before the mournful Scene began, 


He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What Love thro' all his Actions ran 
What wand bu Words of Grace he ſpaks! 
| Hd $7 4h 
«© This is my Bod y broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food.“ 
Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd the Wine! 
„This the New Cov'nant in my ends. 
77 IV. 
«© Do this, (he ory U) tilt Fime ſhall 3 
In Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and record 
* The! ove of your departed Lorp.” 


Tan thy Feaft we celebrate; 
We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy W 
Till Thou return, and we ſhall eat 


The FB Supper of the Leu. a 


H 1 M | N cxLV. 
* eds 
ESUS invites his Saints; 
To meet around his Board! 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold. 
Communion with 5 e 


For Food hie gives his Fleſh; 

He bids us drink his Blood: | | 
Amazing Favour !*Matchleſs Grace | | 

Of our redeeming. God. 


9 Let 


®- Rev. xix. 9. 


11 250 } 


III. | 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe; 
Pleaſure and Love filt ev'ry Mind, 
And ev F Voice be Praiſe, | 


HY M N CXLVI. 


C HRIST our Palicver 18 facrificed for us. 


1 Cor. v. 7. 
I. 
H o vel © Paſchal Laus; ; 
Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ranſom'd People lead ! 


IT. 

Angel of Goſpel Grace, 
, Fulfill thy Character, 
To guard — feed thy choſen lis, 

In Iſrael's Camp „ 

I * 

Throughout the Deſart- way 

Conduct us by thy Light! . 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by PMs | 
A chearing Fi ire * Night. 


Our fainting Souls fuſtain 
With Bleflings. from above, . 

And ever on thy People rain 
The Manna of thy Love ! 


{; 
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HYMN 'CXLVIL 
1. 
SHRIST, our Paſſover, for us 
Is offer'd up and flain ! 
Let Him be remember'd thus 
By ev'ry Soul of Man : 
We are bound among the reſt 
His Oblation to proclaim ; . 
Kerp we then the ſolemn Feaſt, 
And banquet on 0 LAMB. - - 
I 5 
Ixsus, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 
Now receive thy meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort every Heart : 
Give us * thy living Bread to eat, . 
Manna that from Heav'n comes down „ 
Fill us with immortal Meat, 
And make thy 4 2 known. 
35 
In this barren Wilderneſss 
Thou haſt a Table — 
Furniſhed out with ticheſt Grace, 
Whate' er our Souls can need: 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, 
Still thy Servants. Strength repair, 
Till we reach the Courts je 
And feaſt for ever: lere þ-. 


"HYMN 


John vi. 50, 51, 


L 152 J 


H Y MN CALVIIE 
| I. 
| L* MB of Ged, whoſe bleeding: Ho”, 
We thus recall to mind, 
Send the Anſwer from aboye,. 
And let us Mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 

And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ;; 
© remember Calvar | Rey 
And bid us go in 1 

II. 
By thine agonizing Pain; I IRE 

. bloody Sweat, we prays. 2 
By thy dying Love to Man | 

Take all our Sins away.: 

Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us 5 | 

From all Iniquity releaſe, 

O remember Calvary... „ rg pos 

And bid us go in Peace. 

III. 
Let thy Blood, by Faith apply d, 

The Sinner Pardon ſeal, 

Speak us freely juſtifyi t. 

And all our Sickneſs heal! 
By thy Paſſion on the Tee! - . 

3 all our Gxiefs and Troubles ee 
O remember Calvary,.. t 

And bid us go in Peace! 5255 1 


IV. 
Never let us hence depart, 


Till Thou our Wants relieve, 


1 -© Write 


[253 ] 


Write Forgiveneſs in our Heart, 
And all thine Image give: 

May our Souls ſtill ery to Thee 
Till perfected in Holineſs ; 

O remember Calvary, 


And bid us go in Peace a | 


HYMN CxLIX. 


1 Luke xiv. 15. 
| © bb the Man to whom *tis given 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven; 
This Happineſs in CHRIST we prove, 
Who feed on his forgiving Love. 


H.YM N CL. 
8 3 
HoLy Gnosr, ſet to thy “ Seal, 
Thine inward Witneſs give, 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 
The Death by which we live. 
II. 
Spectators of the Pangs divine 
O that we now may be; 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sign 
His Paſſion on the Tree 
| a: 
Repeat the Saviour's dying Cry 
In ev'ry Heart ſo loud, 
That ev'ry Heart may now reply, 
„This + was the Sow of Gop!'“ 


HYMN 
* Eph. i. 13, + Matt. xxvii. 54. 


- p 


[ 1541 
HYM 5 CLI. 
J. 


Ted L for our ev 7 y Bleang oy 


Let us Sing, 
CHRIST the hag: 
Never, never ceaſing. 
IE. 

Source of all our Gifts and Graces ,, 
CHRIST we own, 
CHRIST alone, 

Calls for all our Praifes. 

III. 

He diſpels our Sin and Sadneſs, 
Life imparts, 

Chears our Hearts 

Fills with Food and Gladneſs. 

He himſelf. for us hath g given, 

Us He feeds, 

Us He leads 
To * a Feaſt in Heaven. 


HT MN CIII. 
. 


O The Depth of Love divine! 

Th' unfathomable Grace 

Who ſhall ſay how Bread and Wine 
Grace into Man conveys 


How the Bread CHRIS T's. Fleſh imparts, . 


How the Wine tranſmits his Blood, 
Fills his Faithful People's Hear.s 
With all the Life of Gop ! 


* Rev, X1X, 9. 


Sure 


81 


L 
FI ( 
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8 
Sure and real is the Grace, 
The Manner be unknown; 
Only meet us in thy Ways, 
And perfect us in One: 
Let us taſte the Heav'nly Pow'rs, + 
Lokp, we aſk for nothing more; 
Thine to bleſs --'tis.only ours 
To wonder and adore. 


4 YM we Lam, 


J. 
Hor, Wang O IT an we 
In vain. lament for Thee! 

Come, and comfort them that mourn ; 
Come, as in the antient Days, 

In thine Ordinance return, 
In thine own appointed * 
Come to thine Houſe again, 

Nor let us ſeek in vain: 

This the Place of meeting be, 
To thy waiting Flock. repair, 

Let us here thy * Beauty ſce, 

Find Thee in the Houſe of Prayer 
=... 

Let. us with ſolema Awe 

Nigh to thine Altar draw, 

Taſte Thee in the broken Bread, 
Drink Thee in the myſtic Wine ; : 

Now the gracious Spirit ſhed, _ 

Filb us now with Love divine 1 


IH > MN 
+ Heb. vi. 5. Pf. xxvii. 4. 


s 


H * M N - OLIV.” 


8 1. 
AMB of Go, for a we auge, 
Make thy Grief, our Relief, 
Eaſe us by thine Anguiſh ! 
II. 
O our agonizing SAVIOUR |! 1. 
By thy Pain, let us gain 
God's eternal Fayour | 
III. 
In thine own Appointments bleſs us, 
Meet us here, now appear, 


Our Almighty IEsus 


Let the Ordinance be ® ſealing, | 
Enter now, claim us Thou 
For thy conſtant Dwelling, 
V. | 
Fill the Heart of each Believer ; | 
We ae Thine, Love divine, 
5 Reign i in us for ever. 


H * MN cl v. 
* 


N JEsus we live, in Ixsvs we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying Requeſt, 
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows, © 


And how his dear Paſſion our Happineſs flows, 


II. 


With myſtical Wine he comforts us here, 


And gladly we join, till JEsus appear, 


3 * 3 Cor. 1 1. 22. LY WM 


With 


a a9 


. 
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— 
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With hearty Thankſgiving his Death to record: 
The Living, the Living ſhould ſing of the LoR D: 
5 bY + TH. | . '? X 2 5 | | 

He hallow'd the Cup which now we receive, * 
The Pledge of our Hope with IEsus to live, 
{Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be found) 
With Glory and Gladneſs eternally crown'd. 

| FFC 2 
The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the Skies; 
Exult in his favour, our Triumph renew, 
And I, faith the Saviovx, will drink it with 


[you.* 


BH YM Ne CLVI. 
On the Crucifixion. | 
| y 5 22.4 64 
HEARTS of Stone, relent, relent, 
L 4 Break, by Jesys' Croſs ſubdu'd, 
dee his Body mangled, rent, | 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood 
Sinful Soul, what haſt thou done? 
Murther'd Gop's eternal Son ! 
H. 71 . 
Ves, our Sins have done the Deed, | 
Drove the Nails that fix'd him there, 
Crown'd with Thorns his facred Head, 
Pierc'd him with the Soldier's Spear, 
Made his Soul a Sacrifice | | 
For a ſinful World he dies! 


III. 
Shall we let him die in vain? 
Still to Death purſue our Gop ! 
I. xxxviti, 19. * Matt. xxvi. 20. 


- 


Open 


TL 158 J 

Open tear his 8 again,“ 

T rample on his precious Blood? 

No; with all our Sins we'd part, 
SAVIOUR, give a- broken 1 Heart! 


HYMN c. 


Ar . 


| Matt, xxvli. 50—54. 
5 91 100 1 (3% 
q 9 4s ard th* atoning Wok i is lone! | 
| Jesvus the World's REDEEMER dies 
Al Nature feels th inpertant Groan 
Loud echoing thro' the Earth and Skies; 
The Earth doth to her Center quake, : 
And Heay' nas Hell's deep Gloom i is black 1 
. | 
The Temple's Veil is rent bn: twain, 
While JzsUs meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his-mortal Pain, 
Ihe yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, 
Reviving as their SAvI1OuR dies. ö 
III. | 5 
And ſhall not methis Death 1 
In ſympathetic Anguiſh groan? 
O "Pete let thy 'Paſhon ſhake © - 
Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone! 
To ſecond Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we fleep no more 


SR H Y MN 
» Heb. vi. 6. +1. Ixi, I, 


1 259) 


HYM N. ehm 5 


A * 0 1 n N 
1. * "© [39's 
G0 ae inde. 
| REDEEMER: A 
Matter of eternal Praiſe, 
We in thy Paſſion find; 
Still our choiceſt Strains we bri 
Still the joyful Theme e 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ling, | 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 3 
ee 21 B 2 
Ene lefs Scenes of wonder rife OD, 
With that myſtertous Free, -4 
Erucify'd before our Eyes. 
Where we our Maker fee : | 
Jssvs, Lorp, what haſt T how done 1 * | 
Publiſh-we the Death Divine, h 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own,. =. 
N eyer was Love like Thine I up 
III. 
Never Love nor Sorrow was 
Like that our Ixsus ſhew'sd ; 
See him ſtretch'd on yonder Croſs 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load ! 
| Now diſcern the DEIxT v, 
Now his heav'nly Birth declare F 
Faith cries eut, Lis He, tis He, 
My Goo that ſuffers there } 


- ©» 


Ton 
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IV, © | 
Lorp we bleſs Thee for thy Grace. 
And Truth which never fail, 
Haft'ning to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimming Veil! 
We ſhall fee our heav'nly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim; 
Help the Angel-quire' to ling - 
Our dear triumphant LAM B. 


HY MN CLIX. 

4 E» "pu 
LL hail thou ſuff ring Son of Gon, 
Who didſt theſe Myſteries ordain ; 
_ Communion-of thy Fleſh and Blood, - 

Sure Inſtruments thy Grace to gain; 
Type of the heav'nly * Marriage-jeaſt, 
Pledge of our everlaſting Reſt. | 

Fee! II. 
Ixsus, thine own with Pity fre, 

Oux-helpleſs Unbelief remove; 
Impow'r us to remember Thee, 
Give us the Faith that works by Love: 


The Faith which Thou haſt giv'n Increaſe, 


And fill us with thy glorious Peace. 


HYMN CLX. 
LATrEER, Gop, who ſee'ſt in Me, 
Only Sin and Miſery, 


See thine own anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 


® Rev. ik. 


Turn 


ir. 


1 II. 1 
Turn from Ms: e Nr FRE) 
To that bloody Sacriſie, 1 249 4114 
To the full Atonemnt made, id tobt 
To the utmoſt Ranſem paid- tow 2d. lad 
III. | 

To the Blood that ho 
Calls for thy Pot whe 8 * 
To the Tokens of his Death, 5 

Here exhibited beneath. appr 
Hear 55 Bloods prevaifi ing Cry, 851 
Let thy * Bowels then reply; © 
Then thro' him the Sinner . 
Then a in Jzavs ed on Me! 


HN N N clxl. 


1. 
OD of all redeeming Grace, | 
By thy pard'ning Love eee 
Up to Thee our Souls we Taiſe, FI 
Up to thee our n 5 1 h 
Thou our Sacrifice receive, 
Acceptable through thy Son; 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we die to Thee alone... 
” 1 : # + noi Þ 
Juſt i it is, and "holly Tris, 5 . ** 
That we avg be who ine, 
In thine only Will delight, 
in —" blefled Service join. 


„ 


— mp 
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O that ev tand World 
Might proclaim 1 how el. Thou art 3 + 
Hofine 8 unto the Loxp; * 1 
Still be written on our _ 5 * 


HYMN clxll. 


©. 9 1 
LL Praiſe to the Loans, all Praiſe is TEX Due, 
To-day is his Word of Promiſe found true; 
We, we are the Nations preſented to God, : 
Well-pleaſing Oblations thro' * ESUS'S 1 0 
II. 


7 


poor Gentiles from far to asus we came, 

And offer'd we are to Gop thro? his Name; 1 
To Gop thro! the Spirit ourſelves may we give, 
While ſav'd by the Merit or Jesvs we live. 


H YM N LAI. 


I. ” 

O*® Lives our Blood we here preſent, 
If for thy Sake they may be ſpent, 

Fulfill thy fovreign Counſel, Lord, _ 
| Thy will be done, thy Name ador' d. 

: 3 
Give us thy Strength thou Gop of Pow's, 
Fhen lec Men ſcorn, and Satan roar ; 
. Thy faithful Witneſſes we'll be: - 
Ti fix d- We can do all oven Thee 


HYMN 


* Exod, xxviii. 36, 


1 63 
H A; * N CLXIV; 


1. 3 3 * 4 


IVE Thanks: to "Goo moſt bight 
| The univerſal Loan, 
The ſov'reign King of Kings, 
And be his 250 ador d- 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
„ 
How mighty | is his Hand, 
What Wonders hath. he done 4 
He form'd the Earth and. = 
And ſpread. the Heay'ns alone: 
Thy Mercy, Loup, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure : 
Abides thy Word. 
III. 
He * the Nations lie, 
All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the fad State. 
The Tui d World was in: 
| Thy Mercy, Lon, | 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides th y Word. 
IV. . 
He ſent his dy Son 
To fave us frem our Woe, 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And ev 'r hurtful Foe: 


— 
YI 


1 8 


His Pow'r and Grivt-., 
Are till the ſame, .. 
And let his Nome 


HYMN CLXV. | 


Eph. iii. 17. Ke. 


1. 
Cv F 3 come deſcene 10 dwelt, 
By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt;, 
Then That we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be exptefs d. | 
0 


T 3 
Come, fill our Hearts wirh inward (Strengths 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 
Andlearnthe Height, and Breadth,and * 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. 

III. | 
Now to the Gop whole Pow'r can do 
More than our Thoughts or Wilnes Know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 
By all the Church, thro Cir bis Son 1 


H F M N CEXVI.. 


Sat 
OME to the Feaſt, fo Ci _— 
And promiſes * to feed, 
F is here his eloſeſt Love unites 
The Members to their Head. 


]John vi. 53. 


11. 


1 165 Fa | 5 
II. 
"Tis here He nouriſhes his own, es 
With * living Bread from Heaven, 

Or makes himſelf to. + Mourners known, 
And ſhews their Sins forgiven. : 
III. 

Still in his h. Ways 
He bids us aſk the Pow'r, 
The Pard'ning or the Hall'wing Grace, 
And wait th' appointed Hour, 
| Wi | ye 
Tis not for us to ſet our God 5 
A Time his Grace to give, 25 
The Benefit whene'er beftow'd | 
We gladly ſhould receive. 


Who ſeek Redemption thro? his Love, 
His love ſhall them redeem :_ 

He came 8 ſelf-emptied from above 
That we might live thro Him. 

. 

Expect we then the quick ning Werd 
Who at his Altar bow; 
But if it be thy Pleaſure, Lok, 

Oilet us find Theenow! _ 


HYMN ELxvIL, f 


I. 
LL Glory it pralle 
To the Laas of Days, || 


Whe was born, and was ſlain to redeemnt a loſt 
[Race. 


®* John vi. 33. + Matt. v. 4. 5 So the 
Greek ſignifies. Phil. it. 7. former Part. | Dan. 
Vit, 9. with Rev. i. 13, 14, 15. | 


* - 2 —— N 
r een CT REIT u ; g 
TY Ps — 2 Dy « es "SIG woe, 4 — N 8 
FP" CCC e 12 5 
Xx 7 * A * 7 = * Y 


[266] 


: | H. 5 ry 4 OE” 2 WE. 
Salvation de GG 
Who catried our Lond., TB lbeod. 

And purchas'd our Peace with the Price of his 

e 


And ſhall He not have 
The Lives which He gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to be 90 
| IN. 
Ves, Lokp, we are T hin. 5 
And gladly reſign 


Our Souls to.be' fl: with the F ulnefs . 


V. 
We'd yield Thee thine own, 
We'd ferve Thee alone, | 
Eby Will upon Earth as in Heaven * done. 
e 
How, when it ſhall be, 
We cannot foreſee, 
But oh let us live, ler us die unto Thee! 4 


* ＋ M N CLXVIIL. 


I. 
0 Shepherd alone 
The LoxD let us bleſs,. 
Who reigns on the Throne 
The Prince of our Peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us | 
By ſhedding his Blood ; 


All Rail, holy IEsus, 
Our LozD. and our Gon- a 


13671 


II. : 
We dal will ing 1 
Thou merciful S ring | | 


; P 


Of Pity and Grace 


| Thy Kindneſs for even — 
To Men we will tell: RR, 


And fay, our dear SAv tOUR 
Redeems us from Hell. 
{ | TI. 
"Preſerve us in Love, | 
While here we: abide :: 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious Salvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
The “ beautiful Viſion 
Compleated in Thee ! 


HYM N CLXIX. 


ATHER of Earth and Heav'n, 
Thine hungring Children feed, 
Thy Grace be to our Spirits giv'n, 
hat true immortal Bread ; 
Grant us and all our Race, 
In Jesus CHRIST te prove, 
The Sweetneſs of thy 5 xa Once, 
The Manna of thy Love! 


Wa? 4 4% 


HYMN 


® If. xxxiil. 17, former Part. 
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HYMN CLXX. | 


At Diſmiſſion. 


ATHER, thro' thy Son receive 
Our grateful Sacrifice, 
All the Wants of All that live 
Thine open Hand ſupplies: 
Fills the World with plenteous F 3 
For the Riches of thy Grace, 
Take Thou, univerſal K ing, 
The univerſal Praiſe. 


— 
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APPENDIX. 


HYMN 3 
A Hymn for CHRISTMAS Day. 


E 


LV up your Heads & is joyful Hope, 


Salute ch e happ Morn ; ; 
Each Heav'nly Pow'r 
Proclaims the glad Hour, 

Lo Jesvs the Saviour is born ! 
II. 
All Glory be to Gop on high, 
To Him all Praiſe is due ; 
The Promiſe is ſeal'd, 
The SAviour's reveal'd, 
And proves that the Record i is true. 
„ 
Let Joy around like Rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill increafe ; 

Spread o'er the glad Earth 

At JEsus his Birth, 


For Heaven and Earth are at Peace, | 


IV. 


Now the Good-will of Ia is ſhewn 


Tow'rds' Adam's helpleſs Race 
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MkEss Af is come 
To ranſom his Own, 
To fave them by infinite Grace, 


We. 
Then let us Join the Heavens above 
W here hym Sexaphs ſing, ©. 


Join all the the e glad Pow'rs, 
For their LoRD is Ours, 
Our PRO HET, our PRIEsT, and our KING. 


HYMN CLxXII. 
Redeeming Love. 


N o "20 in . Heath Theme, | 
Sing — in JEsv's 7. — 
Ye, who JEsU's Kindneſs prove 
Triumph in REpgtminG Love. 
3h $1 
Ye, who ſee the Father's 2 3 
Beaming in the Say1ouR's Face, * 
As to Canaan on ye move 
Praiſe and bleſs REDEEMING Love. 
VN 
Mourning Souls dry up your Tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty F ä 
See your Guile and Curſe remove, 


Cancell'd by REDEEMING Lovg. 


IV. 
Ye, alas ! who long have been 


Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, 


Now from Bliſs no longer rove. \ 
Stop—and tafte REDEEMING LovE, 


* 2 Cor. iv. 6, 


[11] 
| V. 
Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome, to his ſacred Reſt, 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but REDEEMING. LOVE. 
He ſubdu'd th' Infernal Pow'rs, 
His tremendous Foes and ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove,, 
Mighty in — "5 Love. 
Hitker then your Muſick bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe REDEEMING Love: 


HYMN CLXXIII. 
For Goop FriDay. 
WA FO ba our Report believed ? (a) 
Y SHILOH come is not received (b) 
Not received by his own, (c) 7 
Promis'd BRancu from Root of IEssE, (d): 
Davip's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, (e) 
Comes too meekly to be known, (F) 


Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, 
What is thy fond Expectation? * 

Some fair, ſpreading lofty Free? (g) 
(a) If. Iii. 1. (6) Gen. xlix, 10. (c) John i. 112 
(d) If, xi. 1. Jer. Xxx. 5. (e) Rev. xxii. 16. 
Acts iii. 26. (/) Zech. ix. 9. Matt. xxi. 5. 
(2) The Scripture Image of à Splendid Mighty 
Monareh. Dan. iv. 1i0o0. 888 


I 8 * 
> . 88 - e 
3: : „ 
j \S" 4 
Ty2 | ' 
4 : _ 


Let net worldly Pride confound thee,, 
*Mong the lowly Plants around thee,, 
Mark the LowpsP— that is HE. 

; I 

Like a tender Plant that's growing (i) 
Where no Waters, friendly flowing, 

No kind Rains refreſh the Ground: 
Drooping dying, we ſhall view Him, 
See no Charm to draw us to Him, 

There no Beauty will be found. 

V. 

Lo! MEss IAR unreſpected * (4) - 
Man of GRIEFS, DESPIS'D, REJECFED: ! 0 

Wounds his Form disfiguring, (1) 
Marr'd His Viſage more than any, (my) | 
For He bears the Sins of Many, (n) 
All our Serrows. carrying. ( 


No Deceit his Mouth had ſpoken, (p) 
Br aMELEss He no Law had broken, 

Yet, was nur ber'd'with the Wor S: 2% 
For, becauſè the LORD would grieve Him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe Him, (r) 

For his own Offences curſt. 

VI. | 
But while Him our Thoughts accuſed, (s) 
He for us alone was. bruiſed, 
Sujcken, ſraitten for our Our GuitT : 


With 


r ) If:liti.. 3 
XJ11. 6. n) 1. Iii. 14. 
12. (c) If, liii. 4. (e) If. Iii. 0 
Hii. 12, (r). II. liii. 4, 160. (3), 15. 
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With His Siripes; Oun Wounds are cured, 
By His Pains, Ovur Peace Afured, 
"Purchas'd with the BIO He ſpilt./ al 
VII. 
IJLove amazing; ſo to mind us, (x) 
SHEPHERD come from Heav'n to find us, (y) 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, (z) 
Losr, Unpoxe by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtript of all Poſſeſſions, 
 DeBTors without Hope: to pay. (a) 
eee 
FEAR our Portion, SL Av ES! in Spirit, —(b) 
He redeem'd Us by His Mgr 1T- | 
To a Glorious LIBERTY: (c) 
Dearly firſt His Goodneſs bought us, (d) 
TRUTH and Love then ſweetly taught us, (e) 
"TRUTH and Lovk have made us free. 0 #7) 


IX. 
Bleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us, 
FREELY. gave His Son to ave us, (g) 

Br xss'D the Son who freely came: 
HonouR; BLESSING, - ADORATION, 00 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 

Be to Gop and to the LAB. 


Q3: H Y MN. 


(7) Rom. v. 1. If. lii.g. (a) 1 Pet. i. 19. 
) Pf. viii. 4 | (9) Matt. xviti. 11, 12, 13. 
(s } If. Iii. 6 (a). Luke vii. 42. 6. Rom. 
vill. 18. 21. Heb. ii. 15. (e) Rom. viil. 21. 
( 47 Cor. vi. 20. John x. 11. (e] John i. * 

) John viii. 32. (g) John iii. 16. 1 John. 


zv. + 9, ( 270 R 14.0% V. 9. 13. 


1 741 


H YM N cI XIV. | 
The Chriſtian's Triumph in the Righte- 


\. ouſneſs of the Loxp Jesvs CHRIST. 
I. 
My * th y Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
eaut Ar my glorious Dreſs, 
Anale Ps Worlds i in theſe array'd 
With Joy ſhall. _— up my Head. 


When from the Duft of: Death I riſe 
To claim my + Manſton in the Skies, 
Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my Plea: 
6c Jesvs hath lv'd-and dy'd for me.” 
s III. 4 
Bold ſhall I Rand in that great Day y. 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ! 
Fully thro' Thee abſolved I am 
Fre rom Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 
I 
Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, 
Fhus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
QAVIOUR of Sinners thee proclaims. 
Sinners, of whom the f Chief. I am, 
V. 
This ſpotleſs. Robe the ſame appears. 
When'ruin'd Nature finks in Years ! 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of CyR1sT is ever new. 
3 VI. | | 
O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
Jesvs, the LokD ouR RIiGHTEOUSNESS. 
*. If. xxviii. xi. 10, Rey. vii. 13,14. 


＋ Johnxiv. 2. { Rom, viii. 33. f Tun: 
u. 15 1. John v. ag. ws ii. 1. 


n 
HYMN CLxxv. 
Soy forbid that I ould Glory, &c:. 
| „„ nc 
* 
FX 7 HEN. I ſurvey. the wondrous. Croſs, 
On which the Price of Glory dy'd;. 
My richeſt Gain I count my Loſs,. 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 
7 i. | 
Forbid:it LorD, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Croſs of CHRIST, my. Gon: 


All the vain Things that charm.me moſt,, 7 
I ſacrifice them for thy Bleod. e þ 1 


HYMN CLXXVEL 
Thy Word is Truth. John xvii. 17;. 
by Word is Tre 


M* hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r 
And. Shield, art thou, OLox p, 
I firmly anchor all my Hopes, 
On thy unerring Word. 
II 


Engrav'd, as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty. Promiſe ſhines,, 5 
Nor can the Pow'rs of. Darkneſs raze: 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
„ 
The Sacred Word of Grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies, 
Thy Voice which rolls the Stars along, 
Spake all the Promiſes. : 
Ef. cxix. 74. 147. 


: [ ; J 75 . li | 


Fi 
My . Pee, my Refuge, Tow'r bs, 
: And Shield art Thou, O Log; 
J firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thy unerring Word. 


AK M N CLXXVII, 


Aſeribing to Gop the Praiſe of our. 
Salvation. 

L. 4 
OW empty was our former Boaſt; 
1 Our Fooliſhneſs of Pride, 
When in ourſelves we put our Truſt, 

And on our Works rely'd? 

. 

Strong i in the Freedom of our Will, 

Firm in our Nature's Pow rs, 


We thought to gain the Heav'nly Hilt;, 1 

And ſeize the Crown as ours. 1 

„ | * 

f Our good Defires, our Hearts ſineere, J 

a Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, C 

14 T” attone for our Tranſgreſſions here,, R 
„ In Place of IEsu's Blood. 

þ = .- : 

1 Alas for us; we knew not then © 

. His BLood and RIGHTEOUSNESS, N 

Thro' which alone the Sons of Men - Li 

Are 5 by richeſt Grace. T 

Ti In 

But now, O- gracious Gov, thy Love Li 

Hath taught us better Things 3 7 Le 


Qur all 18 = n us from above, | 
From T e Salvation ſprings. 
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4+: V4. | 
Freely thy Love delights to ſave, 
And ranſoms without Price,, 
But only that which ]esvs gave 
Our bleeding Sacrifice. | 
N 
We own the ſole procuring Cauſe 
That precious Blood divine ; 
May we, ſince JEsus dy'd for us, 
May we live ever 'Thine. 


HYMN CLXXVIII. 
A Funeral Hymn, 
5 
N this World of Sin and Sorrow, 
A Compaſs'd round with many a Care, 
From. Eternity we borrow: 
* Hope, that can exclude Deſpair. : 
Thee, triumphant Gop and SAvieuR ! 
In the Glaſs of Faith we ſee :: | 
O aſſiſt each faint.Endeavour ! 
Raiſe our earth-born Souls to Thee. 
Place that aweful Scene before us 
Of the laſt tremendous Day, 
When to. Life Thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
Ling'ring Ages, haſt away 
Then this vile and ſinful Nature 
Incorruption + ſhall put on: 
Life renewing, glorious SAv rouk ! 
Let thy gracious will be done. | 
HYMN 


0 Rom. vii. 24. 25. + m. Car. xv. 532. 
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HYMN CLXXIX. 
Lokp, how great's the Favour ! 
That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can thro' thy Blood's ſweet & Savour 
Approach thy Mercy's Door, 
And find an open: || Paſſage 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſſage. _ 
That bids us go in Peace. 
bt = 
Lok, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt Need, 
Throughout defil'd by + Nature, 
* Stupid, and inly dead; 
Our Strength is perfeſt Weakneſs, 
And all we have is \ Sin, 
Our || Hearts are all Uncleaneſs, 
A Den of Thieves within. 
| 85 | > kw 
In this forlorn Condition, 
W ho ſhall afford us Aid | 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, 
But in the ** Church's Head? 
Jzsvs, thow-art all Pity, Do 
Oh take us to thine + Arms, 
And exerciſe thy Mercy, 
Jo fave us from all Harms. 2 
- We'll 
F Eph. v. 2. Heb. x:. 19, 20. Þ Eph. 
11, * 2, 3. 155 Job xi. 12. Pſal. Ixkiii. 22. 
+ Col. ii. 13. 5 Rom. vii. 18, Matt. xv. 
19. J Jer. xvii. 9. with Mark vii. 21, 22. 
** Eph, v. 23, + Deut, xxxiii, 27. If. xl. its 


. 


1 


In 
A 
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| 1 
We'll never eeaſe repeatin 2 
Our numberleſs Complaints, 
But ever be intreating 
The glorious King of Saints: 
Till we attain the Image 5 
Of Him we inly love, 
And pay our grateful Homage 


Witt all the Saints above. : | > 


V. 
Then we, with all in Glory, 
Shall, thankfully relate 
THY amazing, pleaſing Story, 
Of Ixsvu's Love ſo great: 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And prove ſuch Conſolation 
As none below can I tell, 


H Y M N' CLXXX. 
HAT ſhall we render unto Thee, 
Thou glorious LoRD:' of Life and Pow 'T! 
T cu us to bow the humble Knee, gt eng; 1 
Teach us with Thank fulneſs t* adore ; 
To praiſe Thee as thy Saints above, 
To,praiſe Thee for thy wond'rous. Love. 
II. | 
When like. loſt l Sheep, we Gabin d wide 5 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye ; 


When borne along th' impetuous Tide, 
Of this World's An and . z 


Our 
85 1 Cor. ii. 96 „ II. Mi. 6. : Is "xm 
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Our JEsvs from the Heay'ns came down, 


To ſave us by his Grace alone. 
AI. 7 
3 He bore our Sins upon the 1 Tree . 
(To ſeek and fave the * loſt He came) 
There was he bound to ſet us free 
F rom Death and everlaſting Same: 
The Captive Flock from Hell- was need 


And tranfom'd when their Shepherd bled. 


IV; 
Before the Father's aweful Throne; $ 
Our merciful High-Prieſt, He ſtands, 
And S interceding for his own, | 
The purchas'd Remnant now || demands, 
His People's everlaſting Friend, 


* loving loves them to the x End, 
V. 


— 


Ma + we, his⸗baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 
im for our LoxD and Gop to own, 
To take Him as our only Choice, 
And cleave to Him, in Love, alone . 
Be growing up in Holineſs, 
Then meet Him in the Realms of ERS. 
| | VI. 5 * 15 
Then ſhall our grateful Songs abound; | 
And ev'ry Tear be wipY away ; | 
No Sin, no Sorrow ſhall be found, 
No Night o'er-cloud the endleſs Day, © 


O praiſe Him | all beneath, ip of Lo 1 
ve: 


0 n Him ! Praiſe the Gon of 


HYMN 


Ms Pet. ii. . 9 Matt. xvii. 11. n Matt» 


XX. 28. 5 Rom. viii. 34. John xvii. 24+ 


+ John xiii. 1. + 2 Sam. xiv. 13, 14. 
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HYMN CLXXXI. 
Having loved His own, which were in the 
World, He loved them unto the End. John 
xlii. 1. 1. | A, "5 


HIS Gop is the Gop we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend; 
Whoſe Love is as great as is Pow'r, 
And neither knows 1 nor End. 

*T is Jesvs the FirsT, and the LAsT, | 
Whoſe SP1R1T ſhall guide us ſafe Home: 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 

And truſt Him for all that's to come, 


HYMN CLXXXIL 
| Jonah's Prayer. | 
. Chapter II. 


LOUD I cry'd— Aloud I pray'd, 

\ When in the Fiſh's Belly lay'd, 
And Hell's deep Gloom I faw : 
The foaming Billows daſh'd around, 
But, Oh, more aweful ſtill 1 found 

The Terrors of thy Law. 

II. | 
The Sea-weeds wrap'd about my Head, 
The hoary Deep thy Wrath diſplay' d, 

And ſtill increas'd my Fear; 
Wave follow'd Wave with dreadful Noiſe, 
And ſeem'd to drown my feeble Voice, 

But yet my Gop ue hear: 


Could 


"Nj 15 3 


Our Jesvs from the Heay'ns came down, 
To fave us by his Grace alone. 
III. 8 
He bore our Sins upon the 1 Tee 
(To ſeek and fave the * loſt He came) 
There was he bound to ſet us free 
From Death and everlaſting Shame : 


The Captive-Flock from Hell-was freed, | 
And tranſom'd when their Shepherd bled. | 


IV. 
Before the Father's aweful Throne; $ 
Our merciful High-Prieſt, He ſtands, 
And  interceding for his own, | 
The purchas'd Remnant now || demands, 
His People's everlaſting Friend, 


3 loving loves them to the t End, 


V. 1 

| Ma + we, his⸗baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 

im for our LoxèD and Gop to own, 

To take Him as our only Choice, 

And cleave to Him, in Love, alone; 
Be growing up in Holineſs, 


Then meet Him in the Realms of PRES, | 


VI. 
Then ſhall our grateful Songs abound; : 
And ev'ry Tear be wipY away; 
No Sin, no Sorrow ſhall be found, 
No Night o'er-cloud the endless Day. 


O praiſe Him | all beneath, iD of Lo 5 
ve! 


30 n Him ! } Praiſe the Gov of 


HYMN 


1 1 Pet. I ii. 1 * Matt. xvüli. 11. + Matt. 


xx. 28. 5 Rom. viii. 34. John xvii. 24. 


7 John il 1. + 2 Sam. xiv, 13, 14. 
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HYMN CLXXXI. 


Having loved His own, which were in the 
Morid, He loved them unto the End: John 

X111, I, | 1 | = VE 
I 


HIS Gop is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend; 
| Whoſe Love is as great as His Pow'r, 
And neither knows * nor End. 
'Tis Jesvs the FirsT, and the LAsr, 
Whoſe SP1R1T ſhall guide us ſafe Home: 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt Him for all that's to come. 


HYMN CLXXXIL 
Jonah's Prayer. 1 
. Chapter II. 


LOUDT cry'd— Aloud I pray'd, 
When in the Fiſh's Belly lay'd, 
And Hell's deep Gloom I faw : 
The foaming Billows daſh'd around, 
But, Oh, more aweful ſtill 1 found 
The Terrors of thy Law. 
II, | 3 
The Sea-weeds wrap'd about my Head, 
The hoary Deep thy Wrath diſplay'd, 
And ſtill increas'd my Fear: 
Wave follow'd Wave with dreadful Noiſe, 
And ſeem'd to drown my feeble Voice, 
But yet my Gon cquls hear : 


Could 
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II. 
Could hear a guilty Wretch complain, 
And when 1 thought my dighs were vain 
A kind Deliv'rance ſend: | 
Tho' flying from His gracious Sight, 3 
; Rebel. like, defy'd His Might, 


He prov d the SILINNERS FRIEND. a 
| SR OE | - 
The High and Lofty Ow look'd down, | 7 


The Lord took pity on His own, 
_ And-deign'd my Life to fave : 
His injur'd Goodneſs took my Part, 
His Pity heal'd my broken Heart, A 
His Hand unlock d my Grave. 
V. 
Thankſgiving, Love, .and humble Praiſe 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days, 
Shall bow. my. grateful Knee: 
My gracious SAvIouR, and my Gop 
'I praiſe Thee for thy chaſt' ning Rod 
Which brought me back. to Thee. 


HYMN CLXXXHI, 
The 2 8 earneſt Expectation and The 


Hope. Phil. i. 20. * 

| Toin 

Hr is a Gop of Sov- reign Love Fe 

That promis'd Heav'n to“ me, Win 

And taught my Thoughts to ſoar + above T1 
Where DaPpy C TY be. | 

Prepare Fu 


„ Ichn Xii. 26, + Col. iti. 1, 2. 5 Heb, xii. 23, Jod. 
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1 
Frepare me, Lony, for thy Right Hand, 
Then come the joyful Da 
Come Death; and ſome ele Band, 
To bear wy Soul away. 
8 
Then, my + Beloved, take my Soul 
Up to thy bleſt Abode, Wy | 
That, t Face to Face, I may behold ' 
My SAVIOUR and my Gop. 


H.Y. MN. CLXXXIV.. 


P A L M cxlviii. | 
I. 
RAISE ye the LorD, y' immortal Os 
That fill the Realms above: 
Praiſe Him who form'd you of his Fire, 
And feeds you with his Love: _ 
Shine to his Praiſe, ye cryſtal Skies, 
The Floor of his Abode, ; 
Or veil in Shades your Thouſand Eyes, 
Before your brighter Gop. 
II. 
Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
Whoſe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the Silver Queen of Night, 
To own your borrow'd Rayͤs: | 
Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aloud; 
'Thro' the etherial _ 5 


For 
| [Luke xvi, 22. 0 6. | 
{ Job. xix. 1 4. Cor. xii. 12, + 


For when his Chariot i is a Cloud, 
He make his 127 of you. 


8 and Hail and Fire and Storms, N 
The Troops of his Command, 10 

Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
And ſpeak his aweful Hand: 

Shout to the Loxp, ye ſurging Seas, A 
In your eternal Roar; DL. 

Let Wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply to Shore, 

Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines; At 
To him that bids you grow ; 

Sweet Cluſters bend the fruitful Vines 
On ev'ry thankful Bough : 

7 hus while the meaner Creatures ſing, Tt 
Ye Mortals, take the Sound: 

Echo the Glories of your King, 
Thro' all the N ations round, 


1 Y M N cLxxxv. 


I; 
H' extent of 1 s Love 
What Heart can comprehend? 


A * Breadth whoſe Diſtance none can prove, QC 
A Length without an Ed. I Dif 
The firſt. born & Seraphs iy Þ T 


The My ry to explore ; 
Yet cannot trace it out; for Why? 
de Curſe they never bore. My 


ke: 1 The 
Pi. cir. 3, ® Eph, iii. 18, 19. {| 1 ker . 12s, 
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II.. H: FOES 
The Grace unſearchable 
Tranſcending human Thought, 
Who, who, in Earth or Heav'n can tell, * 256 þ 
Or find the Wonder out?: 
All the angelic Cho 
Unite to give Him Praiſe : 
And Saints redeeming Love admire,” */ 
And loud Hoſannahs raiſe. 
| 1-2: 
To CHRIST we lift our Voice, 
Who have . Redemption found: 
And in His Name alone rejoice, _ 
Whence all our Joys abound : 
This cutes the burden'd Mind. 
This calms the troubled Heart ; ; 
This manifeſts the Saviour Kind, 


And bids our Fears depart. | 
HY MN. CLXXXVI,. 
1 


{7 HEN 1 travel in Diſtreſs, 
Or Grief of any Kind. 
Burden'd a Daddy... i 
And Anguiſh en- my Mind: 
One ſweet Ray of Heav'nly Light. 
Diſpels the Clouds which intervene, 
Turns to Day the gloomy: Night. 
And quite :renews the Scene. 


b 
My Complaints with Speed remove, 
My Sorrows turn to Joy, | 
Eph. i. 7 | N 6 | 
| | 


1186 


Songs of Melody and Love 
Again my Tongue emplo 
Then I find the ®: reſting P. ace, 
To all the carnal World + unknown; 
There I taſte the glorious Peace 
Felt by the $ Saints one. 


H YMN CLXXXVIL 


PSALM XC. 


I. 
O Gop our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 
Our Shelter 75 the ſtorm y Blaſt, 
And our eternal! lone. 
6 7 
Before the Hills in Order ſtood, | 
Or Earth receiv'd its Frame, 
From everlaſting thou rt QDs 
Too endlets Years-the 
„ 
A thouſand Ages in thy Sight 
Are as an Ev'ning gone, 
Short as the Watch that ends the Night 
Before the riſing Sun. 
. JV. 
The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With all their Cares and Fears, 
Are carry'd downward by the Flood, 
And loſt in foll wing Years 


Tune 


* Matt, R. 28. Þ Prov, xiv. 70. II. x)viii, 222 
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| ? ET. V. \ N N 
Time, like an ever- rolling Stream, 
Bears all it's Sons away, f 


They fly forgotten as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 


O Gop our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 

Be thou our Guard while Life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual Home. "© 


HYM N CLXXXVIII. 


The Lord hath laid on Him the Iniquity of us 


RISE my Soul 5 | with Wonder ſee, | 


What Eove divine for thee hath done, 


Behold thy Sorrow, Sin, and Grief, 
Are laid on God's eternal Sox. 

F 
See ! from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingling down, 
Did e'er ſuch Love, ſuch Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe fo bright a Crown ? 


III. 3 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


HYMN. 


0 


* 
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HY MN. CLXXXIX. 
The Darkneſs of Providence. 
Pſalm xcvii. 2. i” 


| FEY, CEOS 
LC we adore thy dark Deſigns, 
The deep Abyſs of Providence, 

Too deep to ſound with: mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view * feeble Senſe. 
Now thou array'ft thine aweful Face 1 
In angry Frowns without-a Smile; 
Saints, thro? a Cloud believe thy Grace, 


Secure of thy 2 ſtill. 
- "HF hro Seas and 3 deep Diſtreſs 


They ſail by Faith, and not by * Sight; - 


Faith guides them in the Wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the . the . 
Dear FarhER ! if thy lifted "Fon 
Reſolve to ſcourge us Soma below, - 
Still we muſt + lean upon our Gop, + 
Fhine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro.“ 


H Y. M. N. CXC. 
Pſalm cxni.. 


FE Saints and Servants of the Lox Dr 


His ſacred Name for ever bleſs : 
Where' er the circling, Sun diſplays 


His rifing, Beams or ſetting, Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs: 


Ez Cor. v. 2. Cant. viii. 5 


— 


The Triumphs of his Name record, _ i 


— 


Gon. 


ky > ya. . 
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Go thro” the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day, 
But Shadows of his Glory are, 
With Him, whoſe Majeſty excels, 


Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 

Let no created Power compare. 

II. 
Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 

Vet He to Earth vouchſafes his Care; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 

Companion of the greateſt there. 

III. 
To FATHER, Son, and HoLy GHosrT, 
The God whom Heaven's triumphant Hoſt 
And fulf ring Saints on Earth adore, 
Be Glory as in Ages paſt, 
As now it is, 8. ſo ſhall laſt 


When Earth and Heav'n ſhall be no more, 


HYMN Cxcl. 


T. 
JLEST be the Father and his Love, 
To. whoſe celeſtial Source we 8 | 

Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 
And Rills of Comfort here below! 
| IE 

Glory.to, Thee, great Son of Gop ! 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood. 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 5 


- — — ——ͤ—e— ee 
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Re 1 9 8 | 
We give the Sacred SPIRIT Praiſe, 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, - 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 

WE $5 

Thus Gop the FarhER, Gop the Son,. 
And Gop the SpIR IT, we adore, . 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom or a Shore. 


s M. N CXCII.. 


| O Jxsu, enen i: : 
Thy Name be ador'd, 
For all the rich Bleflings convey'd. thre' thy 
e Word. 
In Sp irit we trace © : 
Thy IV onders of Grace; 
And chearflly join in a Concert of Pale. 
ie 
The AnT1EnT or Days 
His Glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his Choſen with cheriſhing Rays. 
IV,. 
The Trumpet of Gop 
Is ſounding abroad 


The Language of Mercy, Salvationthro' Blood, 7 
mh HD | 


4 


Thrice happy are they. 
Who hear and obey ; 
And ſhare in the *** of this Goſpl-day: 
The People, who know 
The SaviouR, below 
With burning Affection. to worſhip him glow, 


d 
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VII. 
Their Anguiſh and Smart 
And Sorrows depart, 
Who find his Salvation'inſcrib'd ontheir = 24 
MAB. 
This Bleſing be mine 
Thro' Favour divine: 
But O my RR DEREMRER the Glory be thine „ 
IX. 
The Work is of Grace; 
Thine, thine be the Praiſe ! 
And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy n 


HY M 1 CXCIII, 


LORY and 8 be to Thee, 
L hou ſelf-exiſtent Deity ; 
Thee we revere, and Thee adore, + 
In Mercy infinite, _ Pow'r. 
To Thee, our joyful Hearts we raiſe, 
To Thee, we bring our Songs of Praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous Care and Love imparts 
Celeſtial Bleſſings _ our Hearts. 
II. 

Unto the holy Triune Gop, 
Who haſt on us, poor Worms, beſtow'd 
Such Favour, ſuch amazing Grace, 
We pay our Homage, Thanks and Praiſe, 


HYM N CXCIV, 


(CE Thou Almighty King, 

Help us thy Name to fing, 
Help us to praiſe ! 

FATHER All-glorious, 


O'er all Victorious, 
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Come, and reign over us 4 
AnTiEnT'or Days ! 


Jesus our Loxn ariſe, 
«Scatter our Enemies, 
And make them fall! 
| Let thine Almighty Aid 
Our ſure Defence be made - 
Our Souls on Thee be ftay'd— 

Loy hear our Call! 
Come Thou Incarnate 8 
Gird. on thy Mighty * Sword 

Gar Plays 'r attend | 
8 and thy People bleſs, 
And give thy Word Succeſs, 
SPIRIT of Holineſs 

On us deſcend ! 

Come Holy ComporRTER, 
Thy ſacred Witneſs bear, } 

In this glad Hour ! 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 

SPIRIT oF PWR 


To the Great ONE in ore 
Eternal Praiſes be 725 | 
Hence—evermore !- 
His Sov' reign Majeſty 
May we in Glory ſee, 
And to Eternity 
Love and Adore, 


®PC. xlv. 3. Rom. viii. 16. N 6. latter Pin: 


FINIS. 


